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| GIRLS! Make All Your 


SPENDING MONEY 


SELLING ONE YEAR’S SUPPLY OF 
EVERYDAY GREETING CARDS — 


FOR 


These Exclusive, Exciting High Quality Cards... 
And WE SEND YOU SAMPLES, TOO! 


It’s easy and it’s fun to make all the extra money you want, just by 
showing these lovely assortments of nationally-advertised Wallace 
Brown Greeting Cards to your friends, neighbors and co- 
workers. They’ll love this wonderfully convenient way to have 
on hand always the right card for every occasion. Just imagine 
offering a wide range of gorgeous assortments, each more beau- 
tiful than the next, for every purpose, every event . . . Birthdays, 
Anniversaries, Get-well, all other occasions...outstanding ex- 
clusive designs, carefully selected and matched with warm, 
cheery greetings ...their choice at only $1.00 a box! You'll 
take orders FAST wherever you show them. Send no money. 
Mail the coupon below NOW for two actual assortments 
on approval—and start making money right away. 


SEE FOR YOURSELF HOW MUCH MONEY YOU’LL MAKE! 
























By selling the “‘Feature” All-Occa- 
sion Assortment—a year’s supply of 
greeting cards for the average fam- 
ily—at only $1.00... you make up 
to 50¢ per box. These cards would 
cost your customers more than $2.00 
if purchased singly. And they virtu- 
ally sell themselves—on sight! 



















ALL-IN-FUN 


Humorous Assortment 


A collection of 15 all-new, 
gay and animated humor- 
ous cards for Birthdays, 


Besides the ‘“‘Feature” and “‘All-In- 
Fun” Assortments on this page, you 
offer many other big everyday assort- 
ments: Floral Parchment, Easter, Gift 
beta and Gift Ribbon Ensem- 
bles, Gift items... Imported Napkins, 
Children’s Books, many more. They 
all spell BIG PROFITS for you! 


SEND NO MONEY to See These Samples 


Just fill out the coupon below and mail it in, to get your 
samples of the “Feature” All- Occasion and the “All-In-Fun” 
Assortments, plus all details about the big money you’re 
going to make, just by showing the Wallace Brown Card 
and Gift Line to friends, neighbors, relatives, co-workers. 
CLUBS, ORGANIZATIONS—Raise money! Fill your treas- 
ury with cash by taking orders for Wallace Brown Cards 
and Gift Items from members, friends. Check coupon for 
samples on approval and details of fund-raising plan. 


WALLACE BROWN, INC., New Vork‘io: no" 








Baby Birth, Get-Well, 
etc. There’s a thrill in 


| Paste this coupon on a 5 
envelope for actual samples, sent on approval. 





every card for young and 
old alike, an exciting 
adventure ... 
ideas designed with elaborate Line, 








WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. K-120 

225 Fifth Avenue, New York 10, N.Y. 

Piease rush Two_Assortments on approval, and FREE Illustrated 

clever new Catalog of Wallace Brown Everyday Greeting Card and Gift 
- * complete money-making plans. 








folds, cut-outs, pop-ups, and novel 
attachments ... all in bright, gay colors and Name. 
with warm, laugh-provoking greetings. as 
This sensational assortment sells for $1.00. — 
YOU make up to 50¢ per box. City & Zone 


State. 
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Chubby? Thin? Tall? Tiny? Average?...you 
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by MARJORIE VETTER 


COUNTY FAIR. By ANNE EMERY. 

Macrae, Smith Company, $2.50. It 
wasn’t only because she thought Chuck Ran- 
some, Cloverleaf Club member, was wonder- 
ful that Jane wanted to join the 4-H. She 
loved animals and farm life and yearned to 
be a part of the country activities, fun, and 

friendliness of 4-H. Jane was a town girl 
| and a talented musician, and it wasn’t easy 
to find time and opportunity for 4-H projects. 

This year Cloverleaf Club was determined to 
win a standard rating award and would ex- 
pect every member to complete at least one 
project. The girls were working on cooking 
and clothing; the boys on dairy projects. 
Jane knew nothing about cooking or sewing 
and she began to feel like a juggler, trying 
to keep her music, schoolwork, cooking and 
sewing projects all going at the same time. 
Her wonderful Chuck, aiming at a herd of | 
pedigreed Jerseys and bent on winning a_ | 
prize for a heifer at the County Fair, had one | 
flaw—he was a poor loser. How Jane made 
her own fine contribution to Cloverleaf Club, 
helped Chuck understand that the fun is 
in the striving, and won her heart’s desire 
makes a good story with a pleasant Indiana 
farm background and a happy ending at 
the County Fair. 4-H members will certainly 
enjoy reading about their organization and 
town and city girls will be interested in 
learning about 4-H activities. 
cA RUN AWAY HOME. By ELtinor Lyon. 

The Viking Press, $2.50. Cathie and 
her Scotch friends have the self-reliance and 
independence that make the boys and girls in 
English stories such fun to read about. Cathie 
has need of courage and determination if she 
is ever to find out who she really is. She had 
been brought to St. Ursula’s Home for Fe- 
male Orphans as a small child after a London 
bombing during which she was found wan- 
dering alone on the street. Cathie admits 
that St. Ursula’s is well enough and the head, : 
Miss Abbott, kind and fair, but she yearns FRO.SHEEN 
to have privacy, to lead her own life, to know f 4 SHEEN GABARDINE 
what her real name is. The engraving on a . 
locket, a torn label, a photograph, and stir- 
ring memories of white sand and “the immor- J 
tal sea” convince her that Scotland is her iss hn mel 
home. When opportunity offers, she “runs ; 
away home.” Her journey by train and " 
lorry, a step ahead of police pursuers, is very ee 
exciting. In Edinburgh, she meets Ian and of New York 
Sovra and later, wrapped in a rug, she is i se 
dumped off a train at their whistle-stop sta- 
tion. The three youngsters have a wonderful 
time—with Cathy hiding out in a secret cave 
—exploring the countryside in search of 
Cathy’s home. A satisfying climax ends a story 
full of gaiety, humor, suspense, and the feel 
and flavor of Scotland. 











You may order books reviewed on this page 
from the book publishers, in care of the 
magazine. Please make checks or money or- 
ders payable to the book publisher, not to 
THE AMERICAN GIRL. 


The American Girl is published monthly by Girl Scouts of the U.S.A.. 155 Bast 44th St., New York 17, N. Y¥. Copyright 1953. Girl Scouts of the U.S.A., in the United States and Canada. 
Reprinting or adaptation for radio or p A use not permitted except by special authorization. Re-entered as second-class matter, June 29, 1944, at the Post Office at New York, N._Y.. under 
_ Act of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized November 17. 1921. Subscription $2.50 a year. 
Yolume XXXVII. Number 1. 

















smart mere 
sak a matching 
jacket! Washable 
woven check gingham 
in black, navy, red, 
green or } , with 
matching solid mid- 
riff. 7-17. 


7.99 


C, STREAMER GAL D. FIGURE FANCY 


Draped sweetheart Brand new midriff lac- 
neck, gaily flying ing for a tiny-waisted 
streamer bow! Easy- e look . . . twice-pretty 


sudsing taffetized double collar! Wash- 
chambray - lilac, poate ap gegeraet in 
mauve, pink, aqua, angerine, powder, 
grey, powder. 7-17. WHAT gold, lilac, navy. 7-17. 


6.99 a“ . MARVELOUS ‘ 6.99 
FASHION 
FINDS! 
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| PARIS SHOP, vepr. ac-1, Box 390 ) 
509 MAIN ST., NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. as in TEM size 


| 4.cami-costume @ $7.99 

|_3- WESKIT suIT @ $7.99 

NAME | 28-1. cnom cran @ $2.99 
E. FABULOUS NYLON NET | ¢.STREAMERCAL  @ $6.99 
ADDRESS. STAND-OUT PETTI I D. FIGURE FANCY @ $6.99 


14 breathtaking yards of [ x. ner petri @ $3.99 
nylon net in a double Jj 
CITY ZONE....STATE. circle sweep! Launders 4 (0 caecxk [J money orvenr [J c.0.p. (app 25c EACH FOR SHIPPING) : 

in a flash, no ironing, i 


. — . : slwaye extep! Red, pik, A DOLLAR DEPOSIT REQUIRED ON ALL C.0.D. ORDERS, TO BE 
SATISFACTI GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED bine, black or white. 1 APPLIED TO PRICE OF ITEM. 


al —_—_ = S-M-L. terrific at 3.99 eae ae ee ee eae 





















































a for pictures you'll be proud to give 
LUXURIOUS, DOUBLE-WEIGHT, SATIN FINISH, 
WALLET-SIZE 


meee 2 () 


snapshot or eT * double. 
negative 1 
SS / QO QO FOR EVERYONE ON YOUR LIST — beautiful 


photographs of yourself at a tow, low price... perfectly re 

¢ on long lasting double-weight photographic paper of the: 

OR 50 for 2 quality. And there's nothing your classmates, girl fri@: 1s 
boy friends and relatives would rather have than your pict 


from one pose POSTPAID ... especially in the convenient wallet size! 


see bonus offer above 





FRIENDSHIP PHOTOS, Box 2B, Quincy 69, Mass. 
Please send me: 
O 20 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid, $1 enclosed. 
© 50 Friendship Photos from one pose postpaid, $2 enclosed. 
1 am to receive the Friendship Folio with my order of $2 at no e=tra cost 
| enclose photo or negative which you will return unharmed. 
My money back air mail if I'm not delighted. 


Saeeeewennny 


FRIENDSHIP PHOTOS — DIVISION OF MAIL-N-SAVE® 
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IF YOUR DATE 
COMES TO DINNER, 
SHOULD HE HELP 
WITH THE DISHES? 


You can make your own rules 
about this. If you're going 
to an 8:30 show, and it's 
8:15...what do 
you think? If 
Mother excuses 
you... would 
you insist? 





But...if it's a habit in 
your house for you to help, 
there's no reason why your 
date shouldn't lend a hand. 
Chances are, he'll prefer 
the kitchen informality to 
sitting in the living roon, 
carrying on a starched-col- 
lar conversation with Dad. 


So now, while you're both 
in the kitchen, grab the 
chance to show him what a 
wise homebody you are. Use 
tricks like §.0.S. An §&.0.S. 
scouring pad does the dirty 
work...pots 
and pans... 
fast. Because __ 
S. 0. S. cleans_ 
and polishes, ~/ 
both ... the 

soap is right in the pad. 






Wasn't that easy? He prob- 
ably even enjoyed it (with,of 
course, the help of S.0.S.!) 


The.S.0.$. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S. A. 
$. 0.5. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 


fs) 








“AMERICAN GIRL 


For Att Girts—PusiisHep MontHLy By Girt Scouts oF THE U.S.A. 





CONTENTS FOR JANUARY, 1954 


FICTION 

Canes Tae Senmmeee (Part BD. 5. 5. osc ok.cea ee was Marjorie Vetter 7 
ET IS Gch cn dena eek ad hee Aileen D. Lorberg 10 
Operation Snow Lift..........................Skulda V. Baner 14 
NONFICTION 

SS LEE, Se OU PETE OR ree Ethel Van Degrift 12 
ene Eunice Goodchild 16 
Recipe Exchange: Something New Is Cooking!...... Judith Miller 23 
FASHION AND GOOD LOOKS 

NN S007 fideo fra: Sin grace sare Oi exdisy 4: giana & Haute ahacste 2ckedd Glynne 17 
NS Gi tan ES ahaha os alte ba ead oe aac. ole 18 
Ne aS wus kee oe weeds sea aac erent 19 
EINE PE 20 onc ncte cakere dis Gown ean Maw rien ee aoe eae 22 
EE sob cdc asdtKes 140 hb ak pekmen cai Jonni Burke 26 
FEATURES 

Ds Saisie d atc aS Mak Cae hs as eeue tenon Marjorie Vetter 3 
By You (Contributors’ Department)..................0.eeeee. 24 
a ice Sd wl ble bg Ka ok wd bee ea Re 32 
ee Shia ks wheel os srs 64 Lew eAne ee RAS we oe 38 
iis RE UR so oko 5 <0 so visicee cesewenes Laura Vitray 40 
ee eee Bertha Jancke Lueck 44 
INT ont ard te wis fc heivin w calc Sapeeleabucs odeu 49 
DS b:5 Wend cane aeE Ma datat Pekn wane ba wee bale awrn cee 50 


Cover photograph by Ralph M. Baxter 


EsTHER R. BIEN, 
Editor and Publisher 


Tittie W. Green, Production Editor 
Marsorie Vetter, Fiction Editor 
Laura Virray, Article Editor 

Mary R. Irons, Features Editor 
Pat pt Sernia, Fashion Editor 


Pui. HumMerstone, Art Director 
Ziata WERNER DeutTscn, Assistant to 
Art Director 
Cuartes J. O°Connor, Business and 
Circulmion Manager 
ANNABELLE DEAN, Promotion 


Epwarp C. Warren, Advertising Manager 


Mas. Roy F. Layton, Preswent, Gm Scouts Dorotny C. Stratton, Nationat Executive Director 
Mas. Ricnarp Praut, Cuamman, Macazine ComMittee 


JANUARY COVER PHOTOGRAPH 


Pastel tones will be important news this spring and 
we thought you'd like a sneak preview to see what's 
new. Our checkerboard device features three of 
spring’s prettiest pastel prints with co-ordinated 
solids. These woven Dan River “Wrinkl-Shed” cot- 
tons are displayed in life color and life-size print. 
(On the inside of the book we present patterns 
using these fabric co-ordinates and vary the look 
by using different combinations.) Our cover girl, 
Jeryl Johnson of Bronxville, New York, seems to be 
getting set for some real serious sewing. She is 
wearing a two-piece dress which we had made to 
show you how effectively these fabrics combine. 





SupscripTion Price: $2.50 for one year, $4.00 for two years. Foreign, 
Pan American, and Canadian, $.60 extra a year for postage, $1.20 for 
two years. Remit by money order for foreign or Canadian subscriptions. 


Pus.isHep MontHiy By Girt Scouts or THE U.S.A. 
155 East 44th Street, New York 17, New York 


VOLUME XXXVII Member Audit Bureau of Circulations NUMBER 1 


JANUARY, 1954 











vy Mz 


lustra 








Wt 
Cu! 
Be 



























































mo RE 


for Jennifer 


by MARJORIE VETTER ‘¥ 


Mlustrations by Jack Breslow 


PART ONE 


T THE SUDDEN sharp blast of the all- 
ashore whistle, Jennifer gave her 
mother a last kiss and turned 

quickly toward the gangplank. Halfway 

up she stopped to look back longingly. 

She could see the set smile on her mother’s 

upraised face. Although Christine Cal- 

deron was standing so stiff and straight, 
ishe was almost dwarfed by the tall figure 
of Dr. Roberto Alvarado behind her. 

Dr. Bob had been very good to Jennifer 

in the years since her father’s death. But. 

he was a busy doctor, and there were long 
stretches when she did not see him. 

Whenever her friends grumbled at some 

parental edict, Jennifer wondered if they 

knew how lucky they were to have a 

father to advise them, love them and tease 

them, and be proud of their achievements. 

For years Jennifer had yearned for the \ 
love and companionship of a father, and 
now she was as reluctant to say good-by to 

Dr. Bob as she was to leave her mother. 

Blinded by tears, she ran up the ramp and 

crashed into someone standing at the top. 

Hot with embarrassment, she blinked the 

tears from her eyes and saw a pale, thin 

boy with sandy hair picking himself up 
from the deck. 
“Oh, p-please,” she stammered, “forgive 





Blinking back tears 
Jennifer stammered a confused 
and halting apology 


What did palm-green 
Cuba hold for Jennifer? 
Beginning a new serial 


in six exciting parts 









Miguel 


me. I-I wasn’t looking where I was going. 
I’m so sorry.” 

“Think nothing of it.” The boy brushed 
himself off. “My fault, really. I’ve been ill 
and I’m not yet very steady on my pins.” 

All the more embarrassed, Jennifer 
seemed able only to murmur, “I’m so 
sorry,” over and over. 

The blond boy’s blue eyes twinkled. 
“You sound like a broken record,” he said. 
“Come over here so we can wave to our 
friends and relatives when we sail away.” 

As he piloted her to a clear space at 
the rail, there was a shuddery movement 
under their feet and the strip of water be- 
tween the ship and the dock grew wider. 
The boy began to make little jokes about 
the antics of the people. Jennifer was 
amazed to find herself laughing. Some- 
how his nonsense prevented her from con- 
centrating on the fact that her mother was 
down there, growing smaller and smaller, 
vanishing from her life. 

“Come over here where we can watch 
the tug,” invited the boy, indicating a 
busy little boat nosing and prodding the 
big ship out into the river, like a small 
collie nipping at the shanks of a huge cow. 
“We might as well introduce ourselves,” 
he suggested. “We're bound to know each 
other pretty well as shipmates for four 
days on a cargo boat. I'm Steve Brent, 
heart-whole, reasonably free, and just past 
twenty.” 

“I’m Jennifer Calderén, seventeen, mak- 
ing my first boat trip.” 

“Then you haven't been to Cuba 
before?” 

Jennifer shook her head. “Although 
years ago my father, who died when I 
was four, and his best friend, Dr. Roberto 
Alvarado, came from Cuba, it has never 
been anything more to me than a picture 
in my geography book. It showed a bru- 
nette with a huge pompador, talking with 
a young man through a barred window 
and the words, “The country has an 
equable climate.’ ” 

Steve laughed. “It has. You'll like it.” 

Jennifer’s jaw set. “I'm afraid I don't 


care much for strange places,” she said. 


decisively. 

“Sounds as if you're planning to enjoy 
your visit,” he commented lightly. 

She turned on him fiercely. “I expect 
to hate every minute of it.” 

He shrugged. “That’s up to you, but 
why make up your mind in advance about 
a place you've never seen?” 

“I don’t like foreigners,” Jennifer in- 
sisted hotly, “especially Cubans. They 
gabble so fast in their outlandish lan- 
guage. They have such queer ways and 
such funny customs. They eat strange 
foods like—like chile con carne.” 

“Chile’s a Mexican dish,” he corrected 
her. “You're going to miss a lot of fun 
if you go on like this. Did you ever think 
that in the eyes of the Cubans, we Ameri- 
cans do all those things you just listed?” 

Jennifer looked shocked. “It seems to 
me,” she said, “that most foreigners are 
jealous of us and would like to copy us 
if they could.” 


Steve hunched his shoulders. 
“You're heading for a shock, my friend! 
Staying long?” 

Jennifer’s lips trembled, as she nodded. 
“Are you?” 

“I’ve been ordered to sunnier climes.” 
He was smiling, but Jennifer thought a 
shadow crossed his eyes. “A ruptured ap- 
pendix threw a monkey wrench into the 
neat plans I had all mapped out for my 
future. When Doc said I couldn't take 
the germy cold weather in my present 
condition, my aunt and uncle, the pub- 
lisher of Havana’s English newspaper, 
agreed to put up with me for the winter.” 

“Tm in the same boat,” Jennifer began, 
and flushed as he laughed. “Only I'm not 
the invalid. It’s my mother,” her breath 
caught a little, “who has been ill and is 
ordered to Arizona, and I’m being shipped 
off to a Cuban grandmother I’ve never 
seen.” 

“Well, even if you don’t like Cubans, 
that sounds exciting,” Steve said. “The 
case of the unknown grandmother. You 


. confronted with foreign relatives of whom 








can make bets with yourself as to wha 
she'll be like.” 

“I think I know.” Jennifer’s voice was 
low. “She’s cold and ruthless, proud and 
domineering. She’s probably short and fa 
— small women are always bossiest — and 
she gabbles Spanish in a loud, hi 
pitched voice.” 

“Such a pleasant picture must help 
lot.” 

“How would you like to be suddenly 















you'd never even heard?” she demanded. 

“It might be interesting. Where’s yo 
sporting blood? Give ‘em a chance!” 

“Most likely they can’t even speak 
English.” 

“What's the matter with your learning 
Spanish?” 

Jennifer sniffed. “I had it in high 
school.” Then, to change the subject, she 
asked, “Perhaps you know my grand; 
mother, or have heard your aunt speak 
her—Dona Dolores de Cardenas, Viuda de 
Calderén?” 

Steve let out his breath in a whistle. 
“Dojia Dolores—familiarly known as Doiia 
Lolita! Sure I’ve heard of her. My aunts 
friends are mostly among the American 
colony, so I’ve never met her, but I know 
a few things about her. She’s pretty 
markable according to the stories—power 
ful, smart, capable as any man. I’ve heard 
she’s plenty proud and very Spanish and 
that she looks down her nose at Americans. 

Jennifer stared unhappily down at the 
tumbling gray waters. Could that be the 
reason she had never heard of this Cubat 
grandmother until just a few weeks age 
when the amazing invitation to spend the 
winter in Cuba had come out of the blue! 
Could that be the reason her mother had 
quarreled with her grandmother—becaus 
she did not approve of her son’s marriage 
to an American girl? Jennifer felt a surge 
of anger. Christine Calder6én was so gi 
lant and hard-working, so loving and ful 
of fun. Certainly Jennifer could not b 
expected to get on with anyone wit 
didn’t admire her mother. 
















JANUARY, 1954 







Steve put his hand on her arm. “That 
sort of puts it squarely up to you, doesn't 
it? If Donia Dolores really has any mis- 
taken ideas about Americans, you'll have 
a grand chance to change her mind.” 

Jennifer stared coldly into his blue eyes. 
“Maybe I don’t care to try,” $he said. 

“Oh, see here,” he countered quickly, 
“you have a wonderful opportunity to do 
some missionary work. Don’t muff it just 
because you have a chip on your shoulder.” 

Jennifer was angry. Who did he think 
he was anyway? Trying to tell her what 
to do, trying to run her affairs on a scant 
hour’s acquaintance. 

“I must go and unpack,” ghe said 
abruptly, adding stiffly, “I hope you have 
no ill effects from your fall.” 

“Thanks,” he said, his eyes mocking. 
“Too bad you'll miss seeing the pilet drop 
into his cockleshell just because youre 
sore at me.” 

Jennifer stepped carefully down the 
steep little companionway, with an iri- 
tated feeling that Stephen Brent could al- 
most read her thoughts and wouldn't hesi- 


tate to tell her when he didn’t like what} 


he read. ‘ 

Her cabin held its other occupant now— 
a tall, thin girl with smooth black hair who 
was bending over an open bag on one of 
the beds. She looked up as Jennifer 
entered. “I am Beba Rojas,” she said with 
a smile that made her rather plain face 
beautiful for a moment. “I’m sure I shall 
enjoy sharing a cabin with you.” A slight 
accent gave a sort of piquancy to her 
excellent English. 

“Thank you,” Jennifer said, and intro- 
duced herself. She wasn’t at all sure she 
would enjoy sharing a room with this 
strange girl, who was undoubtedly Cuban, 
though she spoke English. 

Jennifer opened her suitcase. The 
heavy weight in the region of her heart 
Was an actual pain, as she began to re- 
move the things (Continued on page 33) 


Grateful to Steve for his friendly support, 
Jennifer went to meet her Cuban relatives 
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by AILEEN D. LORBERG o 
Illustration by John Fernie 


Sometimes it's hard for a guy with a 


rich father to get what he needs 


HE REASON I am writing this story is because I don’t work 

in a drugstore or sell papers, and my parents are not poor. 

In every story you read about a guy my age, he’s working 
in a drugstore or delivering papers after school because the only 
way he can get a bicycle or something he needs is to earn it 
himself. So I think it is about time that readers had a change. 

Nobody seems to realize that sometimes it’s harder for a guy 
whose father is well off to get what he needs than it is for some- 
body who has to earn his own way. In the first place, try and 
get some money out of my father. He says for me to earn it as 
he has to do; do I think money grows on trees? 

’ Secondly, try and earn something when every high mogul in 
+S town knows your father is practically rolling. Why give you 

\ a job? Give it to somebody who needs it. 
\ You have to have a needy father to rate a job, especially if 
you live in a small town as I do. So here I am pushing fifteen, 
>.“ ' and I have never had an after-school job in my life and me 
needing a typewriter worse than my right arm so my English 

teacher can read my themes. 

Please note that it is not a bicycle that I need, like the guys 

you read about who work in drugstores or deliver papers. | 
already have a bike which I earned by the sweat of my brow, 
the summer I worked on my grandfather's farm. 
WN My grandfather is dead now and the farm is mine, and what 
good does it do me? I am not allowed to sell it till I am thirty; 
I cannot travel fifty-seven miles after school every day to work 
on it; and the money it earns is not available until I am of age. 
So how am I to get my typewriter and save my neck in English, 
I ask you? I also ask my father for about the millionth time. 


So how am I to get a typewriter and 
save my neck in English, I ask you? 
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“Do you think money grows on trees, Alfred?” he says, also 
for the millionth time. My father is a real estate man, and if 
money does not grow on trees, or on land at least, how does he 
account for that new convertible he is driving? But who has 
the nerve to say anything like that to his own father? 

So I make the rounds again, looking for some kind of work. 
But all to no avail. There are no jobs for any son of Mike Castle- 
man, Realtor. Nor am I even allowed to sell the old magazines 
we have stacked up in our basement. These have to be saved 
for the Boy Scouts, who need the money. I am a needy Scout 
myself, but when did charity ever begin at home? 

I consider selling my stamp collection, but I make the mis- 
take of mentioning it to my father. He double-dares me to try 
it when half of the stamps are really his and he has only lent 
them to me — out of the goodness of his heart, he tells me. 

I am about ready to lie about my age and join the Foreign 
Legion, or paint my nose blue and try for a TV contract, when 
an ad appears in our evening paper: 


Companion-nurse wanted for invalid man. Daily except 
Sundays, 5-10 p.m. Apply in person any day before 5 p.m. 
Avondale Farm, Huntington Road. Cottage No. 4. 


My bike is in need of repairs, so after school the following day 
I catch the Huntington bus and head for Avondale. The bus is 
crowded with students from Richland High, and one of the fel- 
lows in my class shouts does my mother know I'm out. He is 
jealous of me because I am good in math. Also he thinks I am 
a sissy because I do not wear jeans. I do not wear jeans because 
my mother abhors them and will not buy me any, and my 
father will not give me the wherewithal to buy jeans or anything 
else he thinks I don’t absolutely have to have. 

I get off at Avondale Farm, which doesn’t surprise the Rich- 
land High crowd as they naturally assume my family are friends 
with the Avondales. Which in fact they are, friends and rivals, 
as anyone is with the same financial rating. So I feel the whole 
thing is hopeless from the start. Mr. Avondale will only laugh 
and say the job is for somebody who needs it. Far be it from 
him to make Mike Castleman any richer at the Avondales’ 
expense. 

But it turns out that the invalid man is not an impoverished 
dying uncle of the Avondales, as I have halfway feared. He 
is only one of their farm hands, a D.P. who lives in a cottage 
on their place. He is probably no more than thirty, but he 
has had polio recently and one side is paralyzed. His wife has 
been offered a pretty good job at the airport. The hitch is to get 
somebody to stay with Kurt for five hours in the evening, for 
less money than she makes. 

Two girls have already been to see her about the ad, but she 
says it will take somebody husky enough to handle Kurt. So 
I get the job regardless of my last name, because the woman is 
anxious to get somebody quick before she loses the airport 
opening. She offers me $1.75 an evening, plus supper if I am 
willing to give Kurt his evening meal. Her job is in the airport 
restaurant and she gets her own supper free. 





My father acts amazed when I tell him about the invalid- 
sitting job, but I can see that he is pleased. With himself, any- 
how, for driving me to earn something at last. My mother has 
never had to do much thinking about anything except clothes 
and clubs, so she does not act pleased or displeased or any way 
at all. 

The invalid man and his wife are from Poland, and their last 
name is Wromble. Kurt is a big man and it is a good thing I 
am a six-footer with nearly enough weight for my height, or I'd 
have a hard time turning him in bed. 

Their cottage is nice even though from the outside it looks 
like a square brown box. There are four good-sized rooms, liv- 
ing room, dining room, bedroom, and kitchen. The kitchen is 
equipped with everything electric. All I need to do to fix supper 
is switch the right button and heat the soup, take the baked 
potatoes and stuff out of the oven and serve. 

I also do the dishes after Kurt and I have eaten, although it 
is not in the agreement. But this is my first job and I may want 
a recommendation for my next. 

Afterward we divide the evening paper between us and read 
it in installments. Then I have to get down to my homework, 
which I do in the bedroom in case Kurt wants something. He 
promptly wants to know all about algebra so I show him about 
z equals y. He has never been to high school, not even in the 
old country, which reminds me that I am better off at least 
than someone who hasn't even had a chance at high. 


Kurt is cheerful and pleasant and so eager for knowledge 
that I ask him why not enroll in the Richland High correspond- 
ence school and graduate with me. It is barely October so he 
hasn’t missed much, and I can help him catch up. He is intrigued 
with the idea, but asks if it wouldn’t cost too much. I remind 
him that the public schools give free courses to polio patients 
whatever their age and ask him what he thinks the Avondales 
and Castlemans and others pay taxes for? 

I arrange everything for him and we do our work together 
each night. Luckily Kurt is a southpaw so it does not matter 
about not having the use of his right hand. 

As a result of reviewing with him everything I have learned 
at school each day and helping him with his written work be- 
sides, my own grades begin to soar. In everything but theme 
writing, that is. I have grown so fast that I am very awkward 
with pens and things, and it is really pitiful the way the ink 
blots accumulate on my papers. 

One evening while Kurt and I are having the time of our lives 
trying to make x equal y plus 2, the Avondales drop in to 
see how the patient is getting along. Mr. Avondale looks like 
the gentleman farmer he is, well-fed, rosy, and cheerful; and 
his wife is about the same, only paler, with hair that is midnight 
blue instead of white. 

The Avondales are extremely surprised to find Mike Castle- 
man’s only son and heir attending one of their farm hands, and 
Mr. Avondale, being blunt like my father, comes right out and 
asks if the stock market has crashed or (Continued on page 44) 








Gundi Busch, German skating star, 
is seventeen. She’s the runner-up 
for world acclaim in ice skating 


x 


“Someday I'll be champion,” says 
America’s Carol Heiss, already a 
star at thirteen! Many believe her 


GF 


to win a world figure-skating crown—the first ever won by 

an American girl. But those four minutes were like the 
peak of a high mountain reached after an arduous climb; they 
climaxed years of sustained effort, and faith that triumphed 
over all obstacles. 

Let’s begin with a glittering cold morning at Davos last 
February. The shimmering slopes of the Swiss Alps hung like 
a gigantic backdrop against the clear blue sky. A chill wind 
blew across the five-acre ice rink. But neither cold nor wind 
had deterred the four thousand spectators, for there would be 
drama on the ice that day—a world’s championship was at stake. 
Before an audience tense with excitement, built up during days 
of competition, the best girl figure skaters in the world were 
to make their final bid for glory in a display of free-style skating. 
It would be a spectacle that for beauty and grace has no equal 
in the world of sport. 

First to glide out on the rink was a fair-haired young German 
girl—champion of her country and runner-up for the European 
championships—Gundi Busch, just seventeen. Her soft blue-gray 
angora wool dress, with rippling skirt, accented with red belt, 
gloves and baby bonnet, struck a responsive note of warmth in 
the hearts of the shivering spectators. Her graceful springs and 
toe steps to music won murmurs of admiration. Only the experts 
could notice that she missed perfection on one or two landings. 
She was exquisite. 


Your MINUTEs on the ice—that’s all it took for a young girl 


f, 


There's tense drama when these 
teen-agers contend for 


the crown of world championship 








Next came a whirling figure in apple-green metallic cloth, 
shoulder-length hair held together at the nape of the neck by 
a cluster of matching green flowers. It was Valda Osborn of 
Great Britain, the néw European champion. She spun and leaped 
in an impressive display of skill and grace. 

Then a hush fell on the crowd as Tenley Albright flashed 
onto the ice. The seventeen-year-old American girl, everyone 
knew, had held the lead in the grueling preliminary competi- 
tion of the preceding days. The next few minutes would see 
her win or lose the world crown. Tenley gave everything she 
had. Her performance was a miracle of daring and precision. 
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by ETHEL VAN DEGRIFT 
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Britain’s Valda Osborn, the 
. European champion, has rhythm 
S> and dazzling speed on skates 


From the very first second it was apparent to all that she was 
in a class by herself. Dressed in a costume of shocking pink 
jersey, with ruby-red sequins glinting in the sun, she whirled and 
spun around the rink, light and joyous, her silky blond hair 
flying out with every move. She did every difficult maneuver 
in the book and threw in a few of her own. Her long glides, 
the incredible lightness of her jumps, during which she seemed 
to poise on air before coming down, her thistledown landings, 
her sensational speed, her sheer perfection brought the crowd 
to its feet and won the unanimous vote of the judges. Everyone 
knew, even before the results were announced, that the United 
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World-champion figure skater 
is a seventeen-year-old girl 
from Boston, Tenley Albright 































Wide World photos 


States had its first woman skating champion of the world. 

But there were more thrills to come for that audience. Out 
dashed a pint-sized little American girl, who, with one big 
happy smile, wrapped up the crowd and put it in her pocket. 
In her bright-red velveteen costume with its lacy white appliqué 
yoke, she looked exactly like a valentine, and could have won 
every heart without skating a stroke. Instead, she whisked into a 
four-minute program that kept the crowd cheering almost con- 
tinuously. She kept perfect time to the music and never faltered 
during the most difficult maneuvers. Along with it all, she 
obviously was having a wonderful time. This was Carol Heiss, 
only twelve years old, who, for all her youth and diminutive 
size, and the stinging cruelty of the cold wind, won fourth place 
that day among the elite of the figure-skating world. 

When it was all over, Tenley Albright stood in the winner's 
place of honor, flanked by Gundi and Valda, second- and third- 
place winners. In a haze of happiness she received the plaudits 
that come to champions—the medals, the flowers, the kisses, 
the congratulations. Photographers crowded around, demand- 
ing more and more poses from the three lovely young girls. 
Off at one side, Tenley’s father, Dr. Hollis Albright of Boston, 
was being pushed around by the milling crowd. He was trying 
desperately to reach his daughter in order to shoot the precious 
remaining ten feet of film he had saved, hoping for such a mo- 
ment. Fortunately, an official rescued him in time. 

Tenley Albright’s world crown, won in (Continued on page 29) 
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Could Sophomore Class 
accomplish a feat their 
elders had never been 


able to achieve? 


ITH THE TRAINING that all her 
upper-Michigan winters had 
given her, Lindas Kallander 


leaped upon a snowbank out of reach of 
the heavy truck screeching over the ice. 
She balanced there, watching the street 
full of cars below her, the drivers all but 
holding their breaths and biting their 
tongues to keep right side up. Above her 
the sky was blue, nearly as blue as sum- 
mer—Lindas thought—except that it was 
clearer, surer, than summer's hazy blue. 

You'd never think, looking at it, she 
reflected, steadying her feet in stadium 
boots, that just yesterday it was all ragged 
and gray with blizzard! 

She flipped the tail of her stocking cap 
back over her shoulder and started to 
slip down into a hole in the home-going 
traffic. Just at that instant she saw Mrs. 
Torrell. Mrs. Torrell was eighty, brisk as 
any good Iron Valley Swedish lady could 
be. But Mrs. Torrell’s trim heel had caught 
on an ice bubble. She was teetering now, 
about to go down on her sealskin rear 
right in the path of a station wagon, which, 
with screaming brakes and scorching rub- 
ber, was trying to stop. 

Lindas ran along the high bank and 
caught Mrs. Torrell just in time, held her 
until the old lady could find her own feet. 

Mrs. Torrell righted her smart little hat. 
“Goodness! Iron Valley is no place for a 
pedestrian in winter, is it?” she panted. 

Lindas went with her to the corner 
where you could walk on the sidewalk. 
Downtown, the walks had to be shoveled. 
And the great snow-eating plow that 
cleared the streets had to leave them that 
way. But outside of the business district, 
from October to May the sidewalks were 
buried under mounds of ice and snow, 
and pedestrians had to struggle along, 
competing with automobiles for a share 
of the middle of the street. It’s disgraceful, 
Lindas thought, it’s dangerous! Where was 
Iron Valley’s civic pride? Something 
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should be done about it. But what? People 
grew tired of shoveling their sidewalks 
only to have the plow come by and mound 
them up again. 

Later, at supper, Lindas told Mom and 
Dad about Mrs. Torrell. Mom sputtered, 
as usual, her green eyes sparkling. 

“It’s a sin and a shame! Sidewalks all 
mounded with snow from October to May. 
Folks having to risk their necks in the 
middle of the slippery streets!” 

Dad sighed. “We've tried to put in the 
right people, petitions—voting.” He shook 
his head. “When we get mad enough, we 
each go shovel our own place up to the 
neighbor's. But—” 

“But along comes that great plow and 
there go our sidewalks!” Mom snapped. 
“Remember how it used to be, Papa? Even 
when times were poor, remember? The 
city could always get a horse to pull the 
sidewalk plow. And remember Washing- 
ton’s birthday? School dismissed—and the 
dog races on? We had sidewalks to stand 
on then, indeed we had!” 

Lindas laid down her fork. “Dog races?” 
Her gray eyes went from Mom to Dad. 
“I can almost remember dog races!” 

“Not any more!” Mom sputtered indig- 
nantly. “Where would we stand to watch? 
Where would the dogs run—in and out 
of the tires? Along the drifts?” 

Next morning, Lindas was still thinking 
about last night’s conversation when Red 
Carleton joined her on the way to school. 

“Imagine dog races up and down the 
street!” Lindas panted, keeping pace. 
“Bright sleds, and runners squealing, and 
dogs barking—races! Mom and Dad were 
talking about them last night!” 

Red Carleton turned toward her, his 
bright hair starred with snow. “At your 
house, too? My mother took a nasty spill 
last night! And Dad came home looking 
like a snowman from a tumble. All I had 
for supper, just about, was Dewey and 
his black-and-white dog winning the 
races!” 

“Dewey?” Lindas felt something com- 
ing to a boil inside her. “You mean, the 
man who goes to work in a wheel chair, 
because his legs—” 

“The same!” 

They were not aware, either of them, 
that they had stopped spang in the nar- 
row shoveled trail from street to school 
grounds, until a lusty chorus roused them. 
“Races!” Red Carleton said slowly. 


by SKULDA V. BANER 


Illustration by Bill Timmins 


“All my life I've heard about dog races!” 

Lindas’s gray eyes flashed eagerly. 
“Why not?” 

Red Carleton’s enthusiasm began to 
simmer down. “But how, Lindas? Where? 
After all we're just kids.” 

“There’s Dewey!” Lindas stated firmly. 
“He can help us!” 

“We could get an old nag. But—the 
plow? Where could we find a cutter plow 
to clear a way for the dogs to run and 
for the people to stand?” 

“We'll find one!” Lindas tried to sound 
sure. “There are a million dogs! About 
every kid in sophomore class has a dog! 
As for sleds—who hasn't a sled in this 
snow country?” 

Red's face was brightening. “We could 
make it a class project. Like the winter 
we had the museum of snow sculpture.” 

“This noon!” Lindas all but danced on 
her clumsy stadium-booted feet. “This 
very noon!” 

In the school cafeteria, those who did 
not live near enough to go home for lunch 
settled together over sandwiches and hot 
chocolate. And first Red—who was sopho- 
more class president—and then Lindas 
outlined the idea. Dog daces. Dog races 
again. The idea caught fire slowly. Every- 
one had the same question. Where? The 
middle of the streets were full of cars now. 
Where could dogs run? Or people stand? 

“That’s the point,” Lindas began de- 
liberately. “All the old folks, all the par- 
ents, remember the dog races. They'll say, 
let the kids have them again! But we can’t 
have them without a place to run. So 
well have to get the walks shoveled. Then 
folks will be able to walk on the sidewalks 
instead of in the middle of the street. 
After a while, everybody'll realize how 
much safer and better it would be to keep 
the sidewalks clear. 

“Dad says petitioning, voting, does no 
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good. You just get promises. Even the edi- 
torials he wrote in his paper didn’t accom- 
plish anything. But maybe, if we show 
them this way—” Lindas, almost trembling 
in her excitement, looked from one to the 
other of her fellow sophomores. 

“Maybe we could even get Dewey! To 
lead—” 

“Maybe we could get another Brutus! 
like the one Dad said used to pull him to 
school.” 

“The Bergmans have a big St. Ber- 
nard,” Red Carleton said. “I know they'd 
let Dewey have him.” 

Lindas watched doubt, uncertainty, 
slow-kindling enthusiasm ride the faces 
in front of her. 

“I think perhaps we could,” Aare Lehto 
said, with the caution of his North- 
European ancestry. 

“I know we could!” Mary Cavallo cried, 
excited and inflammable as her Italian- 
American parents. 

And as they talked, it grew easier and 
easier to clear Iron Valley streets for the 
dog races—and the pedestrians. Walking 
home, most of sophomore class in a 
gesticulating, shouting huddle, Lindas 
and Red and the rest saw the whole plan 
as so ridiculously easy they wondered no 
one had thought of it all these years. 

Dewey, too, when they went to see him, 
kindled with the idea. “Sure, kids! It'd 
be fun, riding in a dog train again!” 

And among all his fine cars Mr. John- 
son had one old horse left from his livery- 
stable days. 

“You just find the plow, kids,” he told 
them, “you just find the plow, the old Tim 
horse is yours! Only—” 

“Only—?” Lindas shook back her dark 
hair, as she stood there heading the com- 
mittee. 

“Far’s I know,” Mr. Johnson said re- 
gretfully, “the last of them old one-horse 
plows was junked more’n ten years ago!” 

Every member of sophomore class 
scouted far out into the farm country, 
nearly to Lake Superior. Not a single side- 
walk plow remained in all Iron Valley— 
in all Michigan, it seemed! 

That called for a council of war. Red 
Carleton ably (Continued on page 42) 


Lindas, shoveling until her breath was 
gone, took time to glance at the sky 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 








The road to success MOY be paved with books! 


HAT A SATISFYING personality 
Kay Williams has,” someone at 
the party remarked. “She's quiet 
_and yet her mind seems to sparkle with 
interest in almost everything. And she 
talks about new books and old ones as 
if she'd read them with deli jt, not just 

t 


reading proe s of new PU plications many 
months in advance- ome might find her 
work hard. For her it’s the road to happi- 
ness for herself and others whom she 

loves to serve- 
Are you thinking of being 4 librarian? 
It's a profession that appeals to many 
types of individuals, and offers some- 
thing to each of them, provided they 
have two important flairs: one for the 
printed word, the other for people. Li- 
prarians are needed in all sorts of settings 
_jn public and university libraries, 9 
law offices, business, and advertising 
\ \ agencies; in radio, the movies, and tele- 
Pas vision; in museums, hospitals, and re- 
* search organizations; in big cities anc 
gs in small towns. The field is not over- 

— . 

crowded and salaries are on the upgrade. 
You will have the joy of putting the right 





the knowledge that you are doing our 
; \ country 4 service: * {y. Evans, Librarian 
- of Congress» tells us that \ibrarians have 
a vitally important job as our nation 
fights to preserve its way of life. 

Librarianship is like a tee It has 


py EUNICE (oODCHILD 


Drawing by Mae Shepard 


many branches, put the roots always 8° 
down into rich earth. You will need to 


start with four years in an accredite 


one in library science- 

‘ npressive? But now 
you stand at the threshold of a job life 
where your own tastes and talents must 
decide. Do you love the great novels that 
often interpret life better than history 
can? Or do you find your pleasure in 
cooking, and all that has to do with 
foods? Do ¥ 


tense, smart, dramatic atmosphere oO 
the business world? Or would you PFE 
fer a quieter niche where you contribute 
to advance in some field of research, as 
in chemistry? According, t your prefer- 
ences, YOU may select ap opening in a 
general library, °F in one of the speci@ 
libraries in the fields of business, aw, 
agriculture, home economics, medicine, 
publishing, and many others. 

The public ibrary itself offers special- 
ized jobs suited to different tempera- 
ments: in the adults oF children’s reading 
rooms, the reference room—even as e 
head of the library oF ® branch. 

The good librarian does much sore 
for adult readers than merely stamp their 
cards. She is an educator, interested in 
what all sorts of people read. By her 
suggestions she (Continued on page 28) 
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The girl you see in your dressing-table 
mirror is the ene you are clever enough 
to put there by knowing the best rules 
for sound health and perfect grooming 





Dressing table by American of Martinsville 
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ET OUT YOUR PENCIL and jot down your 
answers to these brain-twisters. Some 
don’t twist very hard, you'll say—but 
others! Whew! Who thought those 

up? A beauty expert? Well, we must be 
beautiful! And knowing the right answers 
will be your charm certificate bearing com- 
pound interest in the year ahead. 

The top score is 50. If you make it you 
are a whiz—a well-groomed one, too! Be- 
tween 40 and 50 you are still high on the 
list and mostly know how to look your best. 
Under 40—well, you've got to put in some 
time so that you'll be up there in the front 
seat this ’54! Let’s go, then. Be sure to finish 
the quiz before adding up your score... and 
no peeking at the answers until you're all 
through! 


I—Multiple choice. One of these answers is 
the right one. Which is yours? Count 4 
points for each correct answer. 

1. If you are overweight you should— 

a. Skip a meal every day. 

b. Nibble between meals so as to cut 
down on mealtime eating. 

c. Let a doctor advise on the subject. 


tr 


. Most teen-agers, according to a famous 
research council, need about— 
a. 2,600 calories a day 
b. 3,600 calories a day 
c. 4,600 calories a day 


3. If you have a round face a good hair 
style for you would be— 
a.A short hair crop, but with the ears 
covered. 
b. Bangs combed down sleekly. 
c. Worn back from forehead and curled 
softly behind ears. 


4. Nylon stockings should be washed out in 
lukewarm soapy water— 
a. Once every week. 
b. Whenever they appear dirty. 
c. After each wearing. 


ut 


. Reading matter should be held at a dis- 
tance from the eyes of about— 


a. One to one and a half feet. 
b. Two to two and a half feet. 
c. About half a foot away. 


6. Which mineral is the most important for 
developing healthy teeth and bones: 
a. Iron c. Phosphorus 
b. Iodine d. Calcium 


IiI—Can you fill the beauty bill? Count 2 
points every time you can. 

a. Brush hair daily with at least 
strokes. 

b. A sharp clear lipstick line can be ob- 
tained by using a ........... 

c.A very girl should steer 
clear of big hats, huge accessories, and 
big plaids. 

d.A bath or shower should be taken 

e. You should have a physical checkup 
Agen tegtes P ST 2h each year. 


11I—Nutrition-Wise. Count 3 points if you’re 
right. 
You're going shopping for a food rich 
in vitamin C. Which one would you buy 
from the following list? 
Molasses 
Butter 


Grapefruit 
Nuts 


IV—Give three good reasons why you brush 
your hair. Count 1 point for every cor- 
rect answer. 


V—Put an “X” in the margin opposite those 
statements which you think are false. 
You get 1 point for each right answer 
and minus 1 point for each wrong one. 

1. Milk is a nice substitute for water on 
your skin. 

. Shaving hair off legs with safety razor 
makes it grow in coarser. 

>. For a skin that erupts be especially 
wary of greasy foods. 

. High fashion trends should be fol- 
lowed meticulously at all times. 

. An emery board is preferable to a steel 
file for nails. 

. The food you eat every day affects 
your complexion as well as your waist- 
line. 

g. Bread pudding has more calories than 
chocolate pudding. 

.Oily skins are more susceptible to 
blackheads than dry skins. 

. A particular perfume gives off the 
same fragrance no matter who wears 
it. 

. A five-minute combing of hair is just 
as good as a five-minute brushing of it. 
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ANSWERS TO BEAUTY QUIZ 


1. Multiple Choice 


1—(c) Overweight has different causes. Only 
a doctor can decide whether at your age 
you will soon lengthen out. 

2—(a) National Research Council of Food and 
Nutrition Board figures are 2,600 calo- 
ries a day for the 13-15-year-old girl. 
These are flexible figures. 

3—(c) Bangs would shorten the already short 
face, while the short hair with covered 
ears accentuates the “squared-off” look. 

4—(c) Washing them gives them added 
elasticity. 

5—(a) If you hold reading matter closer than 
this to your eyes, have them examined. 


6—(d) You need calcium every day to main- 
tain teeth and bones. 
ll. Beauty Bill 


a. 100 
b. lipbrush 


c. short 
d. daily 


e. once 


ill. Grapefruit. Tomatoes, and all citrus fruits 
provide vitamin C. 


IV. Brushing Hair stimulates the scalp; en- 
courages good circulation to the hair 
roots; picks up loose dirt that dulls hair 
color; distributes oils near scalp over the 
hair giving your hair gloss; makes hair 
easier to set. (Continued on page 37) 


Test your beauty know-how. Let your score tell you how well-groomed you really are 
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This posy-sprinkled dress by Jack Borgenicht 
has acrisp, garden-fresh look. Fabric is Crown’s 
Soap *n’ Water combed cotton-satin. Full skirt, 
falling in soft folds, points to slender waist with 
specially shaped belt. Bodice is slim and ta- 
pered, with double bands of solid-color linen 
outlining mandarin collar and cuffs. Blue with 
red print or honey with green print; sizes 8-14 


subteen; about $9. For store listings see page 49 


PHOTO BY RALPH M. BAXTER 
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At last, patterns designed for subteens! 
We show them made up in the Dan River 


cottons which are featured on the cover. 
For stores carrying fabrics see page 49 
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Daytime and datetime. This bolero-suit pattern makes 
. a smart all-occasion mix-match. Make skirt and bolero in 

solid Corker chambray (all popular colors; 89¢ a yard) 

Ee erg and use the jelly-bean Clip-dot print for blouse. 
DRAWINGS BY HILDA GLASGOW Vary it with a skirt to match print as sketched. Clip-dot 
comes in pastel blue, green, pink, lilac; about $1.19 

a yard. Pattern 4510; size 12 requires 64% yards 


38! Gil 
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» Made 16 Your Meaune 


Easy-to-make, easy-to-wear two-piece outfit. Perky 

blouse is shown in Corker chambray (all 

popular colors; about 89¢ a yard). Woven checked Starspun 

is used for flared skirt. Sketch shows blouse in woven 
chevron-striped Starspun, skirt in chambray. Both check and 
stripe come in blue, pink, yellow; each about $1.19 a yard. 
Pattern 9002; size 12 requires 4% yards 
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Smart lines point to a dress you'll wear 
and wear. Made in soft Kasha (washable cotton- 
and-rayon blend) with push-up sleeves, slash 

pockets and jaunty face-framing collar. Kasha comes 
in gray, blue, yellow, pink; about 98¢ a yard. 
Sketch is shown in Kasha plaid (gray with 

blue or yellow, beige with tan); about $1.29 a yard. 
Pattern 4709; size 12 requires 3% yards 



















These patterns may be purchased from The 
American Girl, Pattern Dept., 155 East 44th 
St., New York 17. When ordering, be sure to 
enclose correct amount (30¢) for each pat- 
tern (sorry no C.O.D.’s) and state size. 
Patterns are available in sizes 10, 12, and 14, 


SEWING NOTIONS SHOWN 
MAY BE PURCHASED AT ANY 
SINGER SEWING CENTER 
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Bridge the season from winter to summer 
in these pretty Dan River “Wrinkl-Shed” 


cottons. See store listing on page 49 


Above, left: Straight lines and gentle curves combine 
to make this flattering sleeveless dress by Shirley Lee. 
Tiny candy buttons march straight from white piqué 
collar to waist, then double time on skirt for gay nau- 
tical effect. Elastic belt makes slim closing for full skirt. 
Fabric is Dan River’s “Wrinkl-Shed” Riverweave cot- 
ton. Sizes 7-15 teen; about $9. Above, right: A pretty 
way to greet the new year. Softly molded all-day dress by 
La Crosse comes in the new Dan River “Wrinkl-Shed” 
Clip-dot print (looks just like embroidery). Full stand- 
away skirt is hug-waisted with pastel patent-leather belt 
that has a real wrought-iron buckle. Bodice has V-neck 
with small turn-back collar and pertly cuffed sleeves. 
Comes in charcoal with turquoise print, or green with 
pink print. Sizes 8-14 subteen; about $9. Bottom, right: 
Neatly fashioned for you is this two-piece dress of Dan 
River’s “Wrinkl-Shed” Starspun cotton. Front-buttoned 
top has push-up sleeves and high-tabbed neckline. Full 
four-gore skirt rounds out pretty picture; closes neatly 
with Snag-Pruf zipper. Colors are powder blue, mint 
green, or maize plaid on light gray background. By 
Fashion Faculty. Comes in sizes 8-16 teen; costs about $9 
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by JUDITH MILLER 


rop, Loox, Listen! Stop—at the proc- 

essed-foods departments in your mar- 

ket. Look—at the wide variety of frozen, 

dehydrated, packaged, and canned 

foods. Listen—for new ways. of using them. 
First stop: 

Frozen Foods: Whether bought in the 
market or put down in the home freezer, 
frozen foods are growing steadily in popu- 
larity. They require little or no preparation, 
keep indefinitely, and make it possible for us 
to enjoy delicacies like strawberries and corn 
on the cob regardless of the season. 

Frozen cooked foods, too, are to be found 
in increasing numbers and variety in the 
freezers. A few minutes in the oven and these 
are ready for the table. Frozen-food packages 
give directions for the usual ways of serving. 
But here are two not-so-usual recipes to try. 

ORANGE COCONUT FLIP 
1% cups (1 pkg.) % cup (6 oz. can) 
shredded coconut frozen orange juice 
3 cups water 

Combine coconut and water in a saucepan. 
Bring to a boil, cover, and boil 10 minutes. 
Cool and strain through cheesecloth. Add 
orange juice and mix well. Pour over cracked 
ice in tall glasses. 


Here is a suggestion for a Lenten dish. 
FISH CHOWDER 
1 pound frozen cod 2 tablespoons flour 
fillets 
42 cup water 
‘2 cup finely chopped 


12 teaspoons salt 
Dash of pepper 
Pinch of thyme 


onion (opti ' 
¥2 cup finely chopped os pois ) 
celery 2 cups milk 


1 cup light cream 
or top milk 


3 tablespoons butter 
or margarine 


H. J. Heinz Co. photo 
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Place block of frozen fish and water in a 
large saucepan. Bring to a boil and simmer 10 
to 15 minutes, until fish is tender. Drain, re- 
serving liquid. Add enough water to liquid 
to make | cup and set aside. Flake fish with 
fork. Cook onion and celery in butter until 
tender. Add flour and seasonings, blending 
well. Add.milk gradually, stirring constantly. 
Add cream and fish liquid and stir over medi- 
um heat until steaming hot—do not boil. 
Serve at once with toasted French bread. 
Serves 6. 


Dehydrated Foods: Dried fruits are not 
new, of course, but here is a new idea for 
cooking them. Save the juices from canned 
fruits such as pineapple, peaches, or apricots. 
Use it as all or part of the liquid needed in 
cooking prunes and dried apricots. The fruit 
juice sweetens and adds an interesting flavor. 

Dehydrated soups, quick and easy to pre- 
pare, can be used with other foods in flavor- 
ful combinations like Amber Rice. To make 
this, cook a package of dehydrated onion 
soup according to package directions, and 
substitute the soup for water in cooking rice. 
The result is an amber-colored rice with an 
excellent flavor, to serve with meats. 

Dehydrated mashed potatoes are very 
handy to have on the pantry shelf. Comes an 
emergency, you simply prepare a package 
according to directions and presto! you have 
cooked potatoes to serve mashed, in potato 
patties, or to top a meat casserole. 


Packaged Products: New products are 
constantly being added to these shelves, and 
you will find many new ways of using the 
not-so-new. On the package of one of the 
pie-crust mixes you will find a recipe for 


Left: A one-serving 
can of beef goulash, 
salad, and crackers 
is a meal-for-one 


Right: A jar of Welsh 
rabbit on herb-but- 
ter toast makes atasty 
dish for four or six 


Nat’l Biscuit Co. photo 





Sweet potato volcanoes and ham with 
garnish of baked peaches 


Cream Puff Shells which can be used in 
other ways than as dessert. You can glamorize 
leftover chicken by combining it with a cream 
sauce (for which you might use a can of con- 
densed cream of chicken or cream of mush- 
room soup) and serving it in split cream- 
puff shells. For a party, make the puffs quite 
small—bite size. Fill with chicken salad, and 
serve with a fruit salad and beverage. 

Did you know that a package of fruit- 
flavored gelatin makes a delicious, colorful 
candy? Use lemon for yellow; lime for green, 
a red flavor for pink. 


PASTEL FUDGE 


1 package fruit gelatin 
3’ cups sugar 


Y% teaspoon soda 
1% cups milk 
“% cup butter 

Combine gelatin, sugar, soda, and milk in 
a saucepan. Cook over medium heat, stirring 
until gelatin and sugar are dissolved. Con- 
tinue boiling, without stirring, until a little 
of the mixture, dropped into cold water, 
forms a soft ball (232° on a candy ther- 
mometer ). Remove from heat and add but- 
ter. Cool to lukewarm (about 120°). Then 
beat until mixture thickens and loses its gloss. 
Turn at once into a greased 8” x 6” pan. 
Makes about 36 pieces. 


Foods in Cans and Jars: In this depart- 
ment you will now find goulashes and stews 
packed in single-serving cans, ready to heat 
and serve. These are good to have on hand 
for a time when you need to put together 
quickly a meal-for-one. 

A single-serving can of beef goulash, a 
tomato and cottage cheese salad with crack- 
ers, canned fruit and cookies for dessert, and 

(Continued on page 46) 














PRAIRIE MADNESS 


First Poetry Award 


I see a silver sailboat 
Float across the gress 
Drifting with the ebb tide— 
(Crystal sheer as glass). 
And everytime the winds blow; 
Waves in the wheat... 
(Listen—hold your heart still— 
Hear the breakers beat?) 


Little locust minnows 
Swimming in the air ... 
Can one drown on a prairie? 
I don’t care! 
Crow-black seagulls’ 
Circling motion— 
And their dear beloved cries ... 
Oh, my ocean! 


JANET HENSON (age 15) Greenville, Texas 


TORNADO 
First Nonfiction Award 


One pleasant afternoon, June 9, 1953, I was 
enjoying the mile walk home after playing in 
the orchestra at our high school’s Class Day. 
While walking home, | observed the threat of 
a storm, for there was a brownish haze on the 
horizon. Upon reaching home, | found my 


PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
PHYLLIS CARLSON 
(age 13) Santa Barbara, California 





Here is your own department in the magazine. Watch for the an- 


nouncements each month and send us your best original short stories, 


poems, nonfiction, photographs, and drawings. See page 48 for details 





FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: 
CHARLEINE B. HORNBROOK 


mother working in the garden, but preparing to 
go inside because of the distant rumble of thun- 
der. My brother, Steve, arrived home at about 
4:45 p.m., and I began the task of doing my 
homework. 

Yes, this was just like any other afternoon 
until . . . My mother opened the window of 
my bedroom and heard a roar that was quite 
near. Little did she know that we were about 
to experience the worst disaster ever to happen 
in New England since 1878. 

Well, let’s get on with the story. Mother 
thought that the roar was a squadron of air- 
planes flying low to escape the sterm. Just the 
same, she told me to come downstairs. I picked 
up my books and turned out my lamp. It wasn’t 
until then that I realized it was so dark outside. 

And then it happened! I had just reached 
the bottom of the stairs and the wind started 
to blow. I will always remember when Steve 
said, “Mother, put down all the shades and 
get down to the cellar.” That is all 1 remember 
until three minutes later when we came up to 
see all our trees down and shingles and boards 
all over our yard. It was such a shock to me 
that I burst into tears because our trees were 
gone. 

Little did I know that I should have saved 
my tears for those people three streets away 
who had no home. 

Power lines were down, trees across the road, 
garages blown away, and houses in shambles. 
We were the most fortunate for we were only 
on the fringe of the twister. 

This experience will never leave my mind, 
and the fact that two men were killed hardly 
more than three blocks away gives our family 
a great deal to be thankful for. 


SUSAN IRELAND (age 13) Shrewsbury, Mass. 


(age 16) Cumberland, Maryland 


DISILLUSION 
First Fiction Award 


Tt was the time of the big game, do you re- 
member, Kitty? I asked you if you would go 
with me. You said that you were sorry, but 
you were going with some guy who was a family 
friend. I said okay, and went with Mary instead. 
There was a bunch of us kids sitting, waiting 
for the game to start. Mary was the first to see 
you—walking with your sister. We called to you 
and then you came up and sat with us. I often 
wondered what happened to the guy, but never 
asked. I hadn’t known you long then. We had 
only lived in Serria for two months. 

As time passed, we became good friends. 
Then one night you stayed overnight with me. 
Remember how we talked until four-thirty in the 
morning? You told me all about this real super 
guy you met up at the club where your dad 
went often. He was an older guy, but you had 
already been out with him a couple of times. 
It was two weeks later that your sister told me 
there was no such guy. At first I didn’t know 
what to think. I couldn’t understand why you 
should say such a thing if it were not true. 

But everything went swell between us. We 
went everywhere together, did everything to- 
gether. Our mothers wondered which one was 
losing a daughter and which one was gaining 


. a daughter. Remember the time you gave me 


a permanent and it burned my hair so much 
that Mom had to cut it all off? And the time 
I sprained my ankle while skiing wasn’t funny. 
I felt so terrible about having to limp that you 
limped with me. 

Remember how just last week we laughed 
and laughed until we had to sit down or else 

(Continued on page 47) 
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COMICS IN ACTION 
HUMOROUS EVERYDAY ASSORTMENT 
Fascinating cards with original 
3-dimensional pop-out features 

and novelty attachments 


FAVORITE 
ALL OCCASION ASSORTMENT 
Exquisite designs with rich, 
colorful decorations 





°40.00 
1S YOURS 


for selling 

only 50 boxes of 

our 300 greeting card 
line. And this can be done 

in a single day. Free samples. 














DELUXE ROSE GIFT AND 
GIFT WRAPPING 


ENSEMBLE Oth | ref] i) TWOLDERS 
~ FOR ALL OCCASIONS t er ea Tale | oxes For those special 
20 large, multi-color occasions 


sheets plus matching 
seals and gift tags 


on approval. Many surprise 
items. It costs you 

nothing to try. Mail 

coupon below today. 








<0 Py 
"Guaranteed by © 
Good Housekeeping 
< wor ~~ 


THE NEW SWEET AND LOVELY 
ALL OCCASION ASSORTMENT 
Sparkling designs with 
lovely folded attachments 





‘) 
4S apveanisto WE 


= Mail This Coupon Today axa anny 








— CHEERFUL CARD CO. a 
9 Dept. 17, White Plains, New York ' 
PANSY REMEMBRANCE STATIONERY ENSEMBLE B Please rush samples and full details of your | 
Chorming Pansy design, dainty scalloped borders, } money-making plan. 
ribbon-tied 
t Name 
: Address 





CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, Dept. 17, White Plains, New York Me Stote 
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Smart scouts 
make clothes that 










can “take it”... 


















they’re so easy 
to make with 


We inkl *SHED cottons by Dan River! 


It’s such fun to sew with a fabric that doesn’t need pressing 
every five minutes...and twice as much fun to wear it! 


These perky cottons by Dan River stay perky. 


Wrinkles actually “hang out” overnight. And the 
glamorous patterns and colors won’t wash out EVER 
.-- they'll even look new when Little Sister 

is grown-up enough to wear your dress! 


See Dan River’s Spring collection of Wrinkl-Shed 

cottons—in the prettiest pastels, the liveliest 

plaids ever—at the fabric center of AN 
your favorite store today. 


FABRICS WITH FASHION WOVEN IN! 
IVER 





DAN RIVER MILLS, INC., DANVILLE, VA. 


#REGISTERED TRADE MARK FOR DAN RIVER MILLS" WRINKLE-RESISTANT COTTONS 












A lifelike bird model for your room makes 
a wonderful corner-brightener. (For a touch 
of realism, mount it on a twig.) Audubon 
Bird Model Painting Kit has six pressed-wood 
bird models, paints, brush, sandpaper, and in- 
structions for painting, mounting. $3.50. Bird- 


smith, Dept. AG, 531 Hudson St., New York 14 





Sculp-Metal, a new hobby medium, models 
like clay and hardens into metal. When 
sanded, looks like aluminum. We used an 
old sugar bowl to show you the first step. 
Kit #2 contains Sculp-Metal, thinner, and 
full instructions; $3.50. Polk Hobby Sup- 
plies, Dept. AG, 314 Fifth Ave., New York 1 





Make-it-yourself gifts in three mediums—cop- 
per, leather, and sea shells. Find out which 
you like best. Our guess is you'll like them all. 
Materials and instructions included to make 
attractive pictures, practical leather items, 
pretty jewelry. $2. Aristo-Craft Miniatures, 
Dept. AG, 184 Pennsylvania Ave., Newark 
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You needn’t be a genius to paint your own 
accessories. It’s easy with Fabricolor. Set 
#204 includes washfast and sunfast colors, 
brush, stencils, paper for your own designs, 
instructions. Requires no special thinner; wa- 
ter does the trick. $2.25; Artone Color Corp., 
Dept. AG, 21 W. Third St., New York 12 





This dashing young swain with saucy bowler 
and long sideburns will captivate every mem- 
ber of the family. Easy to make with the Gay 
Blade Kit which includes ready-cut apron in 
sunfast percale; tan ground, black mustache, 
green eyes, brown hat. Kit price $1.50; 
Kay Kits, Dept. AG, 1171, Springfield, IIl. 





Don’t throw away that empty bottle! You can 
change it into an objet d’art for home or for 
an unusual gift. Dek-All painting is fun and 
easy to do on china, glass, metal, wood, and 
similar surfaces. Kit includes book of gaily 
colored instructions. $2; Polk Hobby Sup- 
plies, Dept. AG, 314 Fifth Ave., New York 1 


Order items directly from 
addresses listed. Enclose check 


or money order. Refund guaranteed 
on all nonpersonalized items 


returned within seven days. 
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Noted Beauty Authority Advises 








‘Dont Fool 





With Pimples 


MARCELLA HOLMES 


(Former Beauty Editor of ‘‘Glamour’’ Magazine) 


“AS A BEAUTY EDITOR many people 
have asked me, ‘what should I 
do for pimples?’ I always say, 
don’t try just anything on them! 
Acne-type pimples are a serious 
condition that if neglected can 
permanently mar your looks. So 
use a medication specifically de- 
veloped for pimples, and not 
multi-purpose skin creams or 
ointments that are claimed to be 
‘also good for pimples.’ 

“No general purpose cream or 
ointment provides in a fast-dry- 
ing greaseless base the specific 
medical ingredients so necessary 
in the treatment of pimples. For- 
tunately, today, there’s a modern, 
scientific medication developed 
especially for pimples—actually 
tested and proven by leading skin 
specialists. This new medication 
is called CLEARASIL. 


New-Type Greaseless‘‘Base’’ 
“The specific medications in the 
CLEARASIL formula are contained 
in a new-type oil-free ‘base.’ This 
new ‘base’ material is not only 
greaseless but is also oil absorb- 
ing. Thus this new scientific for- 
mula may be said to actually 
‘starve’ pimples because it helps 
to remove the oils that pimples 
‘feed’ on. 

“CLEARASIL is antiseptic, stop- 
ping growth of bacteria that may 
cause and spread pimples. And 
since it is non-greasy, stainless, 
it may be left on day and night 
for uninterrupted medication. 


Skin-Colored—Hides Pimples 


“This new CLEARASIL medication 
is skin-colored to hide pimples 
while it works, and to end the em- 





barrassment of pimples instantly. 

“So again I advise, don’t fool 
with pimples. General purpose 
skin creams and ointments have 
their proper uses, but it is not 
wise to depend on them for treat- 
ment of pimples. Treat this spe- 
cific condition with a specific pim- 
ple medication.” 


Cae ge bs 


DOCTORS KNOW the dangers of 
neglecting or “mistreating” pimples. 
So use CLEARASIL, the specific med?- 
cation for pimples proven effective 
in clinical tests by skin specialists. 


Proved Effective By Doctors 


In skin specialists’ tests on 202 
patients, 9 out of every 10 cases 
were cleared up or definitely im- 
proved. And when 3002 nurses 
tested CLEARASIL, 91 out of every 
100 nurses reporting said they 
preferred it to any other pimple 
medication. 

CLEARASIL is already the largest- 
selling specific pimple medication 
in America because it has helped 
so many boys, girls and adults. 
Guaranteed to work for you as it 
did in doctors’ and nurses’ tests 
or money back. Only 59¢. Econ- 
omy size 98¢. Available at all 
druggists. Get CLEARASIL today. 


=“ Enjoy Jujyfruits 
‘outdoors or indoors 
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CARDS THAT 
MOVE 


They expand.. - 


pop up... do 
unusual tricks. 





CONTOUR-CUTS 
Cards in shape 


of Grandma’s Tea- 








reeting Cards 
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taking orders for them in spare time! 


T’S fun to show cards as unusual as these 

—and it’s easy to make extra spending 
money all year ’round! 

Your friends and neighbors will marvel at 
the rich glowing colors, the beautiful brand- 
new designs, the magic-like surprises that 
actually DO things! And they’ll be delighted 
to give you big orders for these famous box 
assortments of All Occasion greeting cards. 

NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED, we show you 
easy ways for any beginner to make money! 





Has Fun Earning At 14 
“I’m 14 years cld. Began with neigh- 
bors and phoning my mother’s friends. 
Now I get big orders—$5 to $18. Am 
saving up every penny for college to 
be a doctor.""—Carol Ann Anger, Calif. 





You make as much as 55c on each box. 


FREE SAMPLES. Mail coupon below—without 
money—for sample boxes on approval; free 
samples of new “Name-Imprinted” Sta- 
tionery. No obligation. 


Gee 2 eS SS SS SSS 


GREETING CARD ASSOCIATES, Studio GA41 i 
1 195 West End Avenue 
j New York 23, N. Y. H 
Please rush—for FREE TRIAL—sample boxes 


on approval, money-making plan. Also Free Sam- | 
ples of ‘‘Name-Imprinted’’ Stationery. | 











i Name ............... I 
(Please Print) 

| Adaress 

I City State I 





Through Library Deors 
(Continued from page 16) 


often guides them imperceptibly, from poor 
choices to slightly better ones, until some day 
their taste in books is at a much higher level. 
An interested librarian may go a long way 
toward raising the standard of culture in her 
community. 

There is a girl in our town who has a won- 
derful knack with children. She plans to be 
a children’s librarian. You might think about 
it, too, if you have a deep and sincere feeling 
for children. If you decide on it, include 
child psychology in your college schedule. It 
gives you an insight into the way children’s 
minds work. Study children’s literature, so 
as to have a background and a measuring 
stick when the day comes that you must se- 
lect and buy the library’s children’s books. 

As children’s librarian you will préside over 
one of the most democratic places on earth. 
However poor a child may be, here he finds 
something he may take home with him. The 
librarian is his friend and guide as he ex- 
plores the treasure house. 

Have you ever stood near the reference li- 
brarian and listened to the questions people 
put to her? If you enjoy a super-detective 
role, this will appeal to you. For she ferrets 
out the strangest kinds of information. What 
are the dimensions of a basketball backboard 
and how high is it from the floor? Have you 
any book to help me repair an old player 
piano? What town in the United States has 
the greatest number of sunny days? What is 
the origin of the March of Dimes? There are 
thousands more—all important to someone: 
a student, a housewife, a businessman. 

Are you the girl who likes to lead, organize, 
plan things, and get the job done no matter 
what the obstacles? Then someday you may 
make a good library executive. But you 
probably already know that leadership en- 
tails responsibility. And responsibility often 
means sacrifice. 

As the head of a library in a small town or 
big city, you will have rewards in pay and in 
prestige. People will regard you as a leader 
of thought and culture. But there will be 
heartaches too. You want to improve the 
library’s resources, and you must battle those 
who are opposed. You can’t always win. You 
must show yourself a good loser. And you 
must be a model of conduct in the communi- 
ty. You will deny yourself the doing of many 
things that are harmless but might offend. 

There is a branch of the tree of librarian- 
ship that is sprouting today almost miracu- 
lously. It is the bookmobile, which generally 
operates from a center such as a county li- 
brary, bringing service to those who could 
not get it otherwise. 

Picture a young librarian on a bookmobile 
in mountainous ranch country. She drives up 
to a post where the children are waiting for 
her and her story hour. There they stand, 
rosy-cheeked and excited, with three horses 
and two dogs. The librarian loves it. The 
crossroads storekeeper hails her and hands 
her a ranchman’s hat. Will she drop it off 
at her next stop? Bob Tyler left it behind 
and he'll need it. Of course! And then, as 
she’s about to pull away, someone hands her 
a Slice of bread fresh from the oven, dripping 
with delicious butter. 

Adventure with books? It takes many forms. 
Maybe you prefer a background of skyscrap- 
ers. Here’s a young woman who is librarian 
for a large food corporation. Hers is one of 
those “special libraries” we talked about. 
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Special libraries can be quite exciting. The 
librarian for the western branch of a large 
insurance company recently told this incident. 
The director of public relations, one of her 
“big bosses,” rushed in to see her. 

“I’m catching a train, and making a speech 
tonight. I want the English version of that 
old saying for a bride: ‘Something old, some- 
thing new, something borrowed, something 
blue.’ I think it ends with a line about a tup- 
pence in her shoe. Can you find it in a hurry?” 

The boss caught his train with the quota- 
tion tucked away. It was: “Something old, 
something new, with a sixpence in your shoe.” 

The branches of the tree of librarianship 
are too many to name. But let’s be practical. 
Even before you get to college, there is much 
you can do to prepare. High school is a good 
place to start building a firm foundation in 
foreign languages and literature, and to begin 
to appreciate the best authors. Don’t overlook 
a little practice on the typewriter. It will come 
in handy all along the line. 

When college days arrive, begin to plan 
some special field. You may choose science, 
or the art of business. Psychology will help 
your understanding of people—get all of it 
you can. 

Your library-science course will deal with 
book selection, learning to criticize and eval- 
uate books; cataloging, ordering, budgeting, 
and finance. The course is intensive. It’s hard 
work. Remember that before you start. 

As a beginner in the profession you will 
start with $2800 to $3500 a year, with the 
prospect of soon getting more. That is, if you 
are the right person for a librarian’s job. And 
who is the right person? She is one with a 
liking for people, leadership, intellectual curi- 
osity and initiative, desire to serve, and self- 
control. 

If you are such a person, librarianship is 
waiting for you. THE END 





Stars on Ice 
(Continued from page 13) 


those glorious few minutes on the ice at Da- 
vos, really was attained by slow degrees in 
the eight years preceding. All her amazing 
stamina, her love of the sport, her skill, were 
built through long hours of practice, despite 
illness, and with the aid and backing of two 
wonderful parents. 

She began to skate seriously at nine, though 
she had wobbled across ponds at an earlier 
age. When she was eleven polio struck. Al- 
though it was nonparalytic her muscles were 
weakened, and her coach feared she would 
never skate again. But her father urged, “Try 
to keep skating; the exercise is what you 
need.” 

Four months later she won the Eastern 
Juvenile Girls Championship—her first skating 
title. From then on she climbed steadily. 

In the 1952 winter Olympics in Oslo, Nor- 
way, it was Tenley who represented the 
United States. The world championships 
would follow at Davos, Switzerland. But 1952 
was not her lucky year. It is true she was a 
big surprise to Olympic spectators. She skated 
with abandon, surpassing even Jacqueline du 
Bief,- the French skater, a born ballerina, 
whose graceful skating plus her unusual 
black-and-white spiral-striped costume had 
everyone buzzing. When the medals were 
awarded in huge Bislett Stadium, under the 
cold, dark Norway night sky, it was Tenley 
in the brilliant red costume with spangles 
who stood second on the victory stand, just 
below Jeannette Altwegg of Britain, the gold- 
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YARN 


BARTLETT YARN MILLS, Box G, Harmony, Maine 


Frames. Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Prices. Buy Direct—Save Money. 
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medal winner. As the silver medal was pre- 
sented to Tenley the band played “The Star- 
Spangled Banner,” and the American flag 
rose triumphantly on one of the three masts 
at the end of the stadium while an honor 
guard stood at attention. What a moment it 
must have been for the sixteen-year-old girl! 

Joy was to be followed by disappointment. 
Jeannette Altwegg retired immediately after 
the 1952 Olympics. As a result Tenley could 
hope to win the world championships which 
were to follow. But she developed a bronchial 
condition and had to be flown home. Her 
championship victory was postponed for an- 
other year. Last year at Davos she took the 
crown. 

Tenley’s schooling is very important to her 
She plans to go to Radcliffe, and then to 
study to be a doctor. When her nine-to-four 
school hours at Manter Hall limited her 
chances to get clear, clean ice to practice on, 
she solved the problem by getting up regu- 
larly at four o’clock in the morning, to prac- 
tice before school. 

All this leaves little time for hobbies, but 
she loves ballet and ballroom dancing, and 
seems to carry the movements of both into 
her skating, with speed and power added. 
She drives a little car, and spends hours 
playing records, always with an ear to music 
which may be suitable for her free-style skat- 
ing programs. She chose “Birth of the Blues” 
for an interpretive exhibition at the Boston 
Skating Club; and for her winning program 
at Davos she used Offenbach’s “Fantasy.” 


The Albright family must take a 
share of credit for her success. Her father 
accompanies Tenley to many competitions, 
and just recently went with her to Japan to 
fulfill an invitation to put on exhibitions there. 
Father and daughter then went on around the 
world. Her attractive mother, who is of Nor- 
wegian descent, and her seventy-three-year- 
old grandmother both help Tenley design her 
costumes, and Grandmother makes them all. 
Younger brother Nils loves skating, too, and 
has benefited by his sister’s coaching. Tenley 
herself skates for the love of it, and though 
she has had countless offers to turn pro, so 
far will have none of it. 

“T want to continue as an amateur,” she 
insists. “Of course,” she continues thought- 
fully, “it’s nice to know I could take care 
of myself by turning professional if the need 
arose.” Perhaps she is remembering that her 
skating career has cost her father $30,000; 
travel, lessons, and equipment come high. 
But the investment has paid him handsomely 
in pride and happiness. 

In any event, even if Tenley changes her 
mind about turning pro, or finds her time 
too taken up by her ambition to become a 
doctor, the United States may expect to hold 
the women’s world figure-skating crown for 
some time to come. 

For there’s little Carol Heiss, now a pre- 
cocious thirteen. She placed second only to 
Tenley in the North American championships 
last spring, with a display of grace and skill 
which capitivated the crowd. She placed 
second also in the nationals at Hershey. This, 
along with her “fourth” in the world cham- 


. pionships at Davos, adds up to a pretty terrific 


record for a thirteen-year-old. Besides being 
a marvelous performer, she is a most engag- 
ing young lady; her behavior and personality 
are as much admired as her skating. 

Behind her, too, is an amazing family. 
Carol began skating when she was five, along 
with the two other Heiss children. Mrs. Heiss 
relates: “I suddenly discovered my _high- 
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spirited children were running into trouble 
with the neighbors, so I decided to take 
them skating every day. Carol showed such 
ability she came to the attention of Pierre 
Brunet of the New York Skating Club and 
has studied with him ever since.” The two 
younger children were taken along in the 
beginning, so now she has three champions 
on her hands. Bruce, nine, is Eastern States 
Juvenile champion, and Nancy, eleven, is 
Eastern States Junior champion. Carol and 
Nancy together are Middle Atlantic Ladies 
Pair champs. 

All this costs the Heiss family about two 
thousand dollars a year—not easy on their 
modest income. Mr. Edward Heiss, the 
father, is a baker, and Mrs. Heiss is a part- 
time textile designer. But they find it worth- 
while and have enormous faith in their off- 
spring. It is told that when Mrs. Heiss was 
first asked to bring Carol to the world- 
renowned New York Skating Club at Madison 
Square Garden, she was asked what she 
thought her daughter could do. She calmly 
told them that Carol would some day be the 
world’s figure-skating champion. 

Like Tenley, Carol is an outstanding stu- 
dent. In skating she is a perfectionist, and 
practices three and a half hours a day, even 
when not preparing for a special event. She 
is only four feet tall, weighs but seventy-eight 
pounds, yet she astonishes spectators with 
her speed and vitality. In skating circles she 
is known affectionately as “The Atomic Kid.” 

She says, “When I compete I never think 
about losing. I skate to win and I think only 
of giving all I have.” 


The yearning for perfection seems 
to belong with top figure skaters. It was a mys- 
tery to the world when Jeannette Altwegg 
retired from public life after her Olympic 
triumph. People could not believe that she 
would turn her back on fame and the dazzling 
offers that were showered upon her. But she 
knew what she wanted. When I visited the 
Children’s Village near St. Gall, Switzerland, 
last spring, I found her there, contentedly 
ironing clothes for the children in the English 
cottage of this little haven for war-orphaned 
children of many nations. For her services she 
is paid $7.00 a week, but she has the feeling 
she is doing something worthwhile. That, 
and someday a family of her own, is all she 
wants. 

As for skating, she told me: “I cannot be 
happy skating unless I am doing my best, 
and my best is not possible without constant 
practice. This I no longer feel I wish to give.” 

Her countrywoman, Valda Osborn, third 
at Davos,-has since turned professional. This 
leaves the top amateur field for Carol Heiss 
and for Gundi Busch, runner-up to Tenley 
at Davos. Both girls may wear the world 
crown one day; both could grace it beauti- 
fully. 

I met Gundi Busch on the plane flying 
from Zurich to Oslo for the 1952 winter 
Olympics. She was in a group of Olympic 
contestants from Italy, Hungary, and Ger- 
many. Before I knew who she was I was 
struck by her lovely appearance and charm- 
ing manner. She had beautiful natural blond 
hair, and fresh good looks, glowing with sun 
and health. She spoke English well, and it 
was easy to see why she is so popular. Euro- 
peans are delighted whenever she wins an- 
other honor. 

These are the brightest young stars of the 
ice today—enchanting to see in action, and 
wonderful to know, just for themselves, with- 
out sequins, crowns, or glamour. THE END 
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THE TRUTH ABOUT “BAD” SKIN—Contrary 
to superstition, pimples are. not caused by 
“bad” blood, are not a sign of uncleanliness, 
nor are they hereditary. Pimples are the re- 
sult of temporary excess secretions of oil that 
the skin cannot throw off. 


CLEARS PORES—DRIES UP PIMPLES! Grease- 
less Wunder-skin is medically-formulated to 
help free pores of these excess oils . . . dry up 
pimples. Contains antiseptic Derma-sep to dis- 
courage bacteria that can cause and spread 

imples. Wunder-skin ingredients have long 
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BROCKTON, MASSACHUSETTS: Congratula- 
tions on your November cover. It was simply 
wonderful. It was a real November scene. 
Please, Telephone, Ring! was one of the 
best stories you’ve had. How’s Your Party 
Chatter? was very helpful to me about the 
fall parties we have at school. Beauty Steps 
answered a lot of questions about what kind 
of clothes I should wear, etc. I like The 
Music Stand very much, but it would be 
better if you had more popular songs. 
. JACQUELINE Nesti (age 13) 


TOLEDO, OHIO: I am a Girl Scout in Troop 
154 and I enjoy reading All Over the Map. 
Since I went to Europe four years ago I 
think it would be nice to have some stories 
on girls in other countries. Goal for Jill is 
just wonderful! I want to thank Kay Christine 
Erickson, Olga Shniper, and Beverly Edkin 
for their super stories in By You in November. 
They were just grand! Also I think that the 
cover was simply out of this world. Sands 
of Mars was one of the best stories I ever 
read and so was Please, Telephone, Ring! 
The beauty tips are helpful. Three cheers 

for THe AMERICAN GiRL! 
JANE TurNER (age 12) 


MELLE, GERMANY: My pen friend sent me 
some magazines. I take THE AMERICAN GIRL 
with me to school and we all enjoy reading 
it. We like best A Penny for Your Thoughts 
and also the Jokes. The By You section is 
very interesting. I am very interesting in the 
dresses they wear in America. 
I am a German girl of fifteen years and 
I am going to high school. 1 enjoy your maga- 
zine very much, because it gives me a good 
idea of American life. 
KARIN Peters (age 15) 


VEENDAM, HOLLAND: First I will tell you 
that I am not an American girl, but a Dutch 
one. I hope you can read my English. It is 
very easy to write a letter to THE AMERICAN 
Girt. Everything in this paper is wonderful. 
Magazines like THe AMERICAN Gir we don’t 
have in Holland. I go on a high school and 
I am seventeen years old. I try to read the 
stories in this magazine, but it is not yet 
very easy. Many greetings of a Dutch girl. 
I hope you will understand me. 

Trveka BentuM (age 17) 


OWENBORO, KENTUCKY: As most girls have 
requests, so have I. Could you have an article 
on England? (A story would be better.) I’m 
deeply interested in England, as I have a 
letter from her majesty Queen Elizabeth II 
by special command. 
Your beauty hints and “boy tips” come 
in handy. 
Marcie Curtiss (age 13) 
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NEW YORK, NEW YORK: Goal for Jill is one 
of the best serials you’ve had yet. How about 
trying to have recipes without using the 
stove! 

FRANCINE WEISSBERG (age 11) 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS: I thought your Novem- 
ber cover was wonderful. Sands of Mars was 
terrific! Why don’t you have more space 
stories? I don’t care for Goal for Jill as much 
as I did for Ware Falcon! and Double Date. 
Your beauty tips really help me. Why don’t 
you show more sports clothes? 

Harriet ALSWANG (age 13) 


ISLE OF WIGHT, ENGLAND: Not long ago you 
published a letter from Betsy Noyes, of Illi- 
nois, saying she had given a subscription to 
two pen friends in England. I was one of 
those lucky people, and I am trying now 
to show my gratitude to her and to your 
lovely magazine, for there is nothing equal 
to it for teen-agers over here. Indeed, it is 
read to shreds by my school pals in no time. 

The By You standard is very high, and I 
just adore your fashions. Here, they hardly 
cater specially for teens at all. I am enjoying 
Goal for Jill especially, as I am a hockey fan 
myself and play in our school’s Ist XI. One 
thing that does tickle me is the number of 
advertisements to get money — quick! One 
never sees them in our papers. 

I've been trying to discover what is so 
appealing in THe AMERICAN Girt. I think 
it is that you are not ashamed to introduce 
boy-girl interests into your stories and help 
us to look attractive: the good English maga- 
zines tend to fight shy of this as not quite 
“nice.” May next month’s issue be as good 
as the last’s. 

STEPHANIE NETTELL (age 15) 


CAMILLA, GEORGIA: | write you this letter for 
two reasons, first because I think you have 
a simply great magazine, and second be- 
cause I’ve never seen a letter from Georgia 
in A Penny for Your Thoughts. Is that be- 
cause THE AMERICAN Girv is forgetting 
Georgia, or because Georgia is forgetting THE 
AMERICAN Girt? I don’t see how anyone 
could forget such a wonderful magazine. 

I have never written anything for the By 
You but I love to read it. 


EvaLina KEADLE (age 13) 


RAPID CITY, MICHIGAN: I am enjoying your 
AMERICAN GirRL ever so much, even if I 
am a little young. 

Goal for Jill is very interesting. Sands of 
Mars was extra interesting to me. I enjoy 
A Penny for Your Thoughts. 1 like-your cover 
pictures very much, especially November. 

MARILYN Woop (age 10) 


MANCHESTER, ENGLAND: Like many other 
teen-agers outside America, I received THE 
AMERICAN Girt as a Christmas present from 
my pen pal, who lives in Missouri, and every 
month I eagerly await its arrival. I think Goal 
for Jill is excellent, I can hardly wait for the 
next chapters. I also like Speaking of Movies, 
A Penny for Your Thoughts, and I think your 
fashions are delightful. Although I am not 
a Girl Guide, I enjoy reading All Over the 
Map very much. I think your magazine is 
wonderful and I cannot thank my pen pal 
enough for introducing me to it. 

DorEEN DruMMoND (age 15) 


SAN BENITO, TEXAS: The November cover is 
very colorful and attractive. The girl on the 
front looks like a typical Texan. 

I am a Mariner Scout, and I enjoyed read- 
ing about the National Convention. It would 
be quite an honor to be sent to this meeting. 

Please, Telephone, Ring! is a cute story. 
It is so typical of teen-agers. 

I've been getting the magazine my entire 
high school days. I’m a senior now, and I 
like to read it even more than I did when I 
was a freshman. 

Tueresa Gopssy (age 17) 


CANTON, OHIO: I just love the different 
fashions you have in THE AMERICAN GIRL. 
I have already bought one of your dresses. 
I also like the different advertisements you 
have on booklets for teen-agers and many 
others. My mother even makes some of you 
recipes. 

Donna J. Born (age 14) 


SIKOKU, JAPAN: I am a Japanese girl and 
attend the Matsuyama South High School. |] 
want to go to college to study English litera- 
ture. I am very glad to write my thoughts to 
you. | saw THE AMERICAN Giru by A.C.C. 
(The American Cultural Center in our city ). 
I often go to the center. I enjoy reading 
Tue AMERICAN Girt, and I like the beauty 
hints and fashions. My hobby is playing 
piano. In summer I do love to go camp with 
my friends. 

Riruxo Kixuzawa (age 17) 


STANLEY, NORTH DAKOTA: Congratulations 
on your November AMERICAN Girt! The cov- 
er is real nice. I think Goal for Jill is the best 
serial yet, although the others were nice. | 
liked Sands of Mars, and Please, Telephone, 
Ring! was super. How’s Your Party Chatter? 
was very interesting and helpful. 

Janet Hacey (age 13) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address 
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Cargo for Jennifer : ‘6c Pay) é os 99 
meee ashion Dos and Vonts 
j 
she and her mother had packed. She couldn't 
help remembering Chris’s comments as they t 
had fitted each article in place, joking and 
laughing to cover up their fright and un- 
happiness. 
She turned abruptly back to her roommate. 
“Have you been staying long in New York?” 
“A little over a year,” Beba answered. “I’ve 
been studying at Columbia on an exchange 
scholarship and last summer I went to the 
Girl Scout training school, Edith Macy.” 
Jennifer felt a stab of jealousy. The Cuban 
girl was evidently getting on with her career, 
whatever it was, while Jennifer would be 
wasting a whole year sitting around in a 
er sleepy, semitropical island. She had never Pini. Me peas’ nal 
wm told a soul that she wanted to be a doctor. DON'T go “fussy” around the neck. A DO keep your neckline neat and simple. 
m As far back as her first glimpse of Dr. Bob's Kl fluffy hai df 4 ll The “uncluttered” look is the thing this 
ry office, she had been fascinated by the gleam- ae, ay a on y npgcatlin . — — ——a 
al ing efficiency of the medical equipment. She at once .. . are old-fashioned! year. It’s far more flattering! 
he had reveled in first-aid courses at school and 
2S, was conscience-stricken, in the face of their 
ur discomfort, over the joy she took in nursing 
‘ot her mother or Mrs. Titus, their housekeeper, 
he in their infrequent illnesses. Not for worlds 
is would she let Chris know that she yearned to 
val embark on a profession which required such 
long and costly preparation. 
5) So on her graduation from high school the 
previous June, she had pretended that she 
is wanted nothing so much as to get started in 
he business. She had been struggling miserably 
with the wiggles and scratches of shorthand 
d- and five-finger exercises on the typewriter, 
ld when her grandmother’s invitation and her 
1g. mother’s illness had sent her on her way to 
ry. Cuba. 
Beba was adjusting a smart flame-colored 
ire dress which, she confided, she had made her- — ear . nthe. rm 
| self. Jennifer had to admit she was attractive. : ip igs . - ig 
il She found herself envying Beba’s air of know- DON'T let your new, full-skirted, short DO buoy up your skirts with a stiff, frilly 
= ing exactly what she wanted and setting out dancing dress hang limply . . . it loses its petticoat or two. Your dress will look 
‘) with no misgivings to obtain it. - ‘ »srettier—your waist smaller. 
The days passed quickly. Jennifer watched shape and leaks too tong E 4 
ont the flying fish streaking in silver arcs above 
RL. the water and laughed with Steve at the por- 
es poises frolicking on both sides of the ship. 
‘ou The evening before they were to land, they 
ny were lounging in deck chairs watching the 
yur stars. 
“I wish this boat would sail on forever,” 
14) Jennifer said. “I dread reaching port.” 
“Don’t be afraid,” Steve encouraged. “If 
ind you try to find as much fun in this experience 
J as you can, you may be surprised, my provin- 
Ta- cial Jenny.” 
: to “Don’t call me Jenny,” she said sharply, 
we. and added, “All I want is for my mother to 
y). get well and for this year to pass as fast as 
ing possible so I can go back home.” 
uty Later, after Beba’s quiet breathing testi- 
ing fied that she was asleep, Jennifer lay wide- 
vith eyed in the dark, thinking of the next day. Rt a. 
Lines from Masefield’s poem, “Cargoes” ran : Rage ene “a 
17) through her head: * DON'T think that because it’s one of DO read “Growing Up and Liking It,” the 
7 Stately Soanich call ; “those days” you have to be down in the _free Modess booklet that tells how to look 
_ > ng items conting Some Ge dumps . . . miss out on fun. and feel your best all the time. 
ae Dipping through the Tropics by the 
I palm-green shores, eeee eeceeereeeeeeseeeeeeeseeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee 
With a cargo of diamonds, emeralds, 
ow amethysts, Anne Shelby, Personal Products Corp., Box 5451-1, Milltown, N.J. 
- Topazes, and cinnamon, and gold moi- Please send me, in plain wrapper, a free copy of “Growing 
13) one Up and Liking It.”” (Good only in U.S.A. and Canada) 
“Emeralds, cinnamon, and gold moidores” Name Age 
(PLEASE PRINT 
>. *Quoted from “Collected Poems” by John Masefield, Address 
° copyright, 1940, by permission of the publishers, The 
ss MacMillan Co., New York. City. State. 
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sounded colorful and romantic. What kind of 
cargo would be waiting for her to bring home 
from the palm-green shores when this night- 
mare was over? 

The next morning Jennifer spent a good 
deal of time in dressing. She brushed her hair 
until the dark-red waves gleamed. She was 
careful not to have too much bright lipstick 
on her generous, well-shaped mouth. Her trim 
green-linen suit gave her changeable hazel 
eyes the clear green of the shallow water 
around the Florida keys. 

It was still very early when she stepped on 
deck. The ship was slipping quietly through 
a pale sea. Jennifer felt as if she were sailing 
in a seashell world as the pale, opalescent col- 
ors shifted and gleamrd like mother-of-pearl. 

Beba and Steve joined her, eager to share 
her first sight of Havana. It was Steve who 
pointed out the distant shadowy mass on the 
horizon toward which they were rushing. It 
grew rapidly larger and more distinct, until 
Jennifer could make out a shining white city, 
set proudly above a wide circle of indigo bay, 
guarded at one end by the tower of the 
Morro, familiar to her from photographs. 

Her heart was thumping in slow frightened 
beats. Now, now in just a few minutes she 
would meet those strangers who were her 
father’s people and with whom she must live 
for a year. 

The water and sky were taking on a deep- 
er blue, and the bright sun was hot on her 
arms. They were near enough to distinguish 
the dome of the capitol, which reminded Jen- 
nifer of the capitol dome in Washington. 
White facades of tall buldings, broken by 
dark outlines of long windows and balconies, 
stretched into the sky, and the gleaming white 
houses blended here and there with neigh- 
boring soft blues and pinks to heighten the 
exotic look of the city. 

They docked at last. Beba kissed Jennifer 
and promised to look her up in a few days. 
She hurried away to meet the family she 
hadn’t seen for a year. 

Jennifer was to stay on board to be turned 
over to her family by the captain. She 
blessed Steve when he said, “I'll just go down 
and explain to my aunt and uncle, and then 
I'll come back and stick around until your 
people come.” 

Jennifer protested gratefully that she was 
all right and for him to go along with his 
relatives, but he only grinned, patted her on 
the shoulder, and told her to keep her chin 
up, he’d be right back. 

She stood there, watching the shimmering 
city above the deep-blue bay. Keep her chin 
up! She could feel it trembling this minute. 
She wanted to fly back to all the dear, safe, 
homelike things and ways she knew. 

The minutes dragged as she waited, feeling 
lost and unwanted. Certainly Donia Dolores 
hadn’t been overanxious to see her American 
granddaughter or she would have met the 
ship on time. Suppose no one came for 
her at all? What would she do? Her mother 
must be in Arizona by this time; there was 
no home in New York to which to return. 
Captain Scott would probably take her in a 
taxi to her grandmother’s house. How she 


_ would hate that—being delivered to her for- 


eign relatives like a forgotten package they 
hadn’t been interested enough to claim. She 
need not hang forlornly around the gang- 
plank. She would go up on the boat deck 
where she could have a better view of the 
city and wait to be called. After a time Steve 
came back and joined her. 

“Now, don’t get all in a fidget, Jenny, my 
girl,” he soothed her. “There’s probably a 
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good reason why they're late getting here.” 

Jennifer couldn’t answer because of the 
choking lump in her throat. The humiliation 
of being uncalled for was the last straw. 

Steve kept up a running monologue in his 
effort to distract her. He talked about the 
trip just ended, the weather in Havana, the 
tense political situation, the student riots at 
the University, of which he had just heard 
from his uncle. Suddenly he stopped where 
they could look down on the gangplank. 

“The long-lost relatives arrive at last,” he 
said, and Jennifer saw a man and two women 
hurrying up the ramp. She drew in her breath 
with a gasp and Steve gave her a little shake. 

“For pete’s sake, Little Red Riding Hood, 
relax,” he said. “It’s only your grandmother 
and not the big, bad wolf.” 

Jennifer laughed a little hysterically. “How- 
ever am I going to manage without you to 
keep up my morale, Steve?” 

“That’s the sixty-four-dollar question,” he 
said, “but I’m taking no chances.” He winked. 
“Why do you suppose I’m hanging around to 
be introduced to the family? Old Prof Steve 
can’t drop out of your young life while you're 
in your present muddled state of mind.” 

“Then any attentions you pay me are 
strictly from a sense of duty, in connection 
with my education?” 

“Oh, I might combine duty with pleasure 
occasionally and take you to the club for a 
swim. You do swim, I suppose?” 

Mischief danced in Jennifer's hazel eyes, 
as she shook her head. “No, but what luck 
for a hang-your-clothes-on-a-hickory-limb girl 
like me to be taught by the great Stephen 
Brent himself.” 

“Better watch out, Jenny,” he warned. “If 
I find you’re deceiving me, you're sure going 
to eat sand.” 

Jennifer was glad they were laughing as 
they went down to meet the captain, com- 
ing to look for her with her relatives in tow. 
Instead of huddling miserably alone, lost and 
unwanted, here she was feeling poised and 
sophisticated, as she came forward gaily with 
the American boy in attendance. She owed 
a lot to Steve. He had helped her over some 
rough spots in this unpleasant business. 

The captain was hurrying toward them, 
and Jennifer realized that the man and two 
women were really a boy and a girl no older 
than she, and a smartly dressed woman some- 
where around her mother’s age. 

The woman was mopping her flushed face 
with a sheer linen handkerchief. She’s as 
nervous as I am, Jenaifer thought in surprise, 
and she’s embarrassed, too, I suppose, over 
being late. It had never occurred to Jennifer 
that her Cuban relatives might be unsure 
about meeting her, and the idea gave her more 
courage. She was calm now, as the captain 
introduced the flustered woman as her aunt, 
Margarita—Rita—Calderén de Beranguer. 

Jennifer put out her hand, and felt that she 
had been stiff and standoffish as Rita Cal- 
derén bent forward to kiss her first on one 
cheek and then the other, Latin fashion. 

“Welcome to Cuba, Jennifer dear,” she said 
in a soft voice, “and please to forgive that 
we are late. I am distress that a small acci- 
dent delay us.” 

She turned to the girl beside her. 
my daughter, Antonia.” 

Jennifer thought, she’s the most beautiful 
girl I’ve ever seen! Resolved not to make the 
same mistake twice, she bent forward to kiss 
her cousin and felt her face grow hot with 
embarrassment as Antonia extended her hand 
and said coolly, “I hope you will enjoy your 
stay in Cuba.” 


“This is 


_with the driver. 


Antonia’s expensive-looking frock was cut 
along lines so new that Jennifer had seen 
nothing like it outside of fashion magazines. 
Her black hair waved softly about her ex- 
quisite face, and when she raised her long, 
dark lashes Jennifer was startled by the deep 
blue of the eyes which seemed to appraise 
her with cool distaste. Wow, she thought, 
Cousin Antonia isn’t any more pleased to see 
me than I am to be here. 

Rita Calderén was introducing the young 
man as Miguel de Cardenas, the grandson 
of Dona Dolores’s brother. Jennifer found 
herself looking into a pair of deep-set, very 
alive, black eyes which seemed to be dancing 
now in genuine pleasure at meeting her. 

“It is good that you come to Cuba,” he 
said, as he shook hands. “I will like to help 
you enjoy your visit.” 

Jennifer presented Steve and was amused 
to notice that Antonia’s indifference disap- 
peared as she talked and laughed with the 
American boy. She felt a prick of jealousy 
at Steve’s responsiveness. It would be hard 
for any boy to resist a girl as beautiful as 
Antonia. 

“Your grandmother prefer to wait for you 
at home,” Aunt Rita explained. 

Steve began to make his adieus. Aunt Rita 
had been so gracious to Captain Scott that 
Jennifer was surprised at her coolness to 
Steve. When he spoke of seing them again 
and suggested bringing his aunt to call, she 
was politely discouraging. Steve shook hands 
with Miguel, said something to Antonia 
which made her laugh, and then turned to 
Jennifer. 

“You see you got yourself into a stew over 
nothing,” he said in a low voice. “They’re nice 
people and you're going to have a fine time.” 
He cocked an eyebrow at her as he whis- 
pered, “And don’t think you’ve seen the last 
of me. I'll see you again in spite of all the 
duennas in Cuba. Meantime you can always 
reach me at my uncle’s and remember that 
swimming business is a date.” 

Jennifer hated to see him go. Somehow he 
seemed a last link with home, with all that 
was familiar and American. Now she was 
really alone with her Cuban relatives and 
one of them at least was none too pleased 
to see her. 

Miguel made short work of getting Jenni- 
fer’s trunk and bags through the customs, and 
they stepped out into the bright glare and 
noise of the street. Jennifer was conscious 
of a strange, pervading odor. It seemed to be 
made up of spices, gariic, roasting coffee, 
and an odd, musty, tropical smell she couldn't 
define. Always she was to feel that if her 
eyes were closed and she smelled that dis- 
tinctive odor, she would know at once that 
she was in Cuba. 

The drivers of the speeding taxis and auto- 
mobiles seemed to vie with each other to 
see who could make the most noise with their 
raucous horns. And under it all was the bab- 
ble of a strange language. Jennifer couldn't 
recognize a single word the milling taxi driv- 
ers and hotel agents were shouting at them. 

Miguel helped the three women into the 
back seat of a long shiny car and sat in front 
As they moved rapidly 
through the narrow streets of the old city, 
Jennifer cringed involuntarily more than once. 
The car barely scraped the curb at either 
side and the driver honked madly at each 
narrow, right-angled intersection. 

Aunt Rita, fanning herself with a small 
sandalwood fan, leaned back as though the 
heat and early-morning confusion of the docks 
had exhausted her. Antonia had little to say. 
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But Miguel, turned sideways in his seat, 
pointed out places of interest and carried 
on an eager conversation. 

He had a long, thin face with a thin, 
straight nose, a finely cut mouth and the 
handsome, intensely alive, black eyes that had 
attracted Jennifer earlier. 

They had left the business section of the 
old city and were speeding swiftly through 
the wide streets of a flower-filled suburb. 
When Jennifer spoke of her surprise at hear- 
ing from relatives in Cuba, she was amazed 
at the reaction of her new family. Even Mig- 
uel seemed uncomfortable, and Antonia came 
out of her shell abruptly to change the sub- 
ject. But Aunt Rita, flustered and fanning 
rapidly, advised her niece not to stir up old 
troubles and cautioned her not to upset her 
grandmother by mentioning her father. 

Jennifer was taken aback. It was like some- 
thing in a book, she thought, mysterious and 
a little sinister, as if there were something 
disgraceful connected with her father. It 
seemed more than she could bear to be alone 
in this alien land, among strangers who 
seemed none too glad to see her, and then 
to find that her father, who was her sole link 
with them, could not be mentioned. How 
would she live through the long miserable 
year ahead of her? It only she could fly to 
Arizona to throw herself into her mother’s 
loving arms. But Chris was probably resting 
now, bravely doing as the doctors told her, 
in the hope of getting well as soon as possi- 
ble. Jennifer tossed up her head in a charac- 
teristic quick gesture that was so like Chris, 
and vowed for her mother’s sake to make the 
best of whatever the future should hold. 

“Here we are,” Miguel sang out, his black 
eyes sparkling. “Welcome to your home, 
Jennifer.” 

They turned into a wide driveway which 
ran through gardens that must take up at 
least a square block. A blaze of color and 
the strong, heady perfume of tropical flowers 
assailed them as they pulled up before the 
broad portico of an almost overpoweringly 
large white house. 

Jennifer's hands were wet and her heart 
pounding. Now, now she would meet her 
grandmother, the proud old lady who didn’t 
like Americans! 

(To be continued) 





Beauty Quiz 
(Continued from page 17) 

V. False-True 

a. False. Milk has a soothing feeling, but if 
not washed off, it becomes rancid and 
lures germs and dirt. 

». False. The texture is unchanged. You may 
also use a depilatory or peroxide bleach. 

. True. If you have pimples avoid fats, eat 
plenty of green vegetables. 

. False. Take the best features and adapt 
them to yourself. The best trend of all 
is toward simplicity. 

». True. Steel files when pressed too hard 

can create white spots and ugly ridges. 

True. No single beauty problem can be 

isolated from any other. 

g. False. Chocolate pudding is almost twice 
as rich in calories. 

h. True. Dirt clings and pores become 
clogged more easily in an oily skin. 

i. False. Try the perfume on your own skin. 
Its fragrance varies for different people, 
according to their skin’s chemistry. 

j. False. Combing merely puts the hair in 
place—brushing gives it the glow. 

THE END 
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IT WAS NATURAL that Boy and Girl 

Scouts should have had an important 
role in the Johnny Appleseed celebration in 
Mansfield, Ohio, during Ohio’s sesquicenien- 
nial observance. For the outdoor life of this 
almost legendary pioneer, his personal con- 
servation program, his interest in nature, were 
closely akin to Scouting interests and activi- 
ties of today. 

Johnny Appleseed, whose real name was 
John Chapman, lived in and around Mansfield 
more than a hundred years ago, roaming over 
the countryside, planting the apple trees 
which gave him his nickname. On the 179th 
anniversary of his birth, Boy and Girl Scouts 
of Mansfield took part in the historical pag- 
eant and celebration, which included the 
dedication of a new monument to his mem- 
ory, planting apple trees, and a square-danc- 
ing exhibition. The Scouts also erected road- 
side historical markers, and Girl Scouts 
served as waitresses at the dinner which pre- 
ceded the dedication. It was a fine and excit- 
ing community project, bringing past and 
present together in a colorful reliving of some 
of the history of their town and State. 


CAMP ROCKWOOD, the national Girl 

Scout camp outside Washington, is a 
popular headquarters for Scout groups visit- 
ing Washington. Senior Troop 877 of St. 
Louis, Missouri, stayed there for several days 
during their trip to the capital. They were 
especially enthusiastic about the opportunity 
the camp gives for making friends with Girl 
Scouts from many parts of the country. 

This St. Louis troop had planned, and 
worked, and saved for two years for their 
Washington trip, and they made the most of 
every minute of it. One of their most exciting 
experiences came on the first day when, 
through the courtesy of Senator Symington 
of their home State, they lunched in the 
Vandenberg Room of the Senators’ private 
restaurant. 

On their sightseeing tours of Washington, 
the girls sometimes went in a group, and 
sometimes divided into patrols to visit places 
of special interest to a particular group. They 
went to church on Sunday with a troop from 
Alabama which also was staying at Rock- 
wood. The next day, after visiting Mount 
Vernon and the National Cemetery at Arling- 
ton, they embarked for an exciting overnight 
boat trip to Norfolk, Virginia. From Norfolk 
they went to Newport News, to Williamsburg, 
Jamestown, and Yorktown—all rich in history 
and tradition. Another overnight boat trip 
carried them back to Washington, where 
their last day was spent in more sightseeing, 
shopping, and last-minute picture taking. 
When they boarded the train for home that 
evening, all the girls agreed that the trip 
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Headline News In Girl Scouting 


Seniors of Troop 877 from St. Louis, 


Missouri, with Senator Stuart Symington in his 





had been well worth the two years of plan- 
ning. 


TROOP 20 of Naugatuck, Connecticut, 

also made Camp _ Rockwood their 
quarters during their stay in Washington. 
They arrived late in the afternoon and went 
into the capital after dinner. It was thrilling 
to them to see Washington for the first time 
in the evening, ablaze with lights. 

For the Connecticut girls, the tour of the 
Federal Bureau of Investigation ( F.B.I.) was 
of great interest, and they thought the reno- 
vated and redecorated White House “simply 
magnificent.” They visited all the places of 
interest in and around the District of Colum- 
bia, and after a day of sightseeing it was 
pleasant to return to Rockwood for a refresh- 
ing swim in a pool. 

Seniors from Pennsylvania and Virginia 
joined the Connecticut girls in a campfire 
on their last night at the camp. The next 
day they left for home, with memories of 
new experiences, fun, and new friends that 
will stay with them for many a day. 


WHEN WE TOLD YOU in the October 

issue about the garden of Troop 3 in 

the Roosevelt School in St. Cloud, Minnesota, 
we said we would let you know whether their 
exhibits won any prizes at the county fair. 
The St. Cloud council proudly reports that 
the troop as a group received a special prize, 
and that many of the girls received individual 
awards. The garden’s bean crop was so pro- 
ductive that the girls had to do an emer- 
gency canning project. Some of the cans of 
beans were put aside for their fall cookouts, 
but most went into the Thanksgiving and 


office in the Senate Building in Washington 


F. Clyde Wilkinson 


Christmas baskets which the Girl Scouts make 
up for the city’s welfare agencies. 


PLANNING, PREPARATION, persever- 
se ance added up to practically perfection 
in the pioneer day-camp program of the 
Akron Area Council in Ohio. Early in the 
year a site was chosen on the creek at the 
established Camp Ledgewood, and all Girl 
Scouts interested in pioneer camping were 
invited to a planning meeting, to discuss re- 
quirements and plan activities. Two programs 
were decided on, one for a beginning pioneer- 
camp group, another for an advanced group. 


Next, five sites were completely cleared , 


by the girls and developed into units of 
various types. The girls lashed tables and 
other equipment; built kitchen units and 
caches; did all the jobs necessary to set up 
camp housekeeping in approved fashion. 
When all was ready, they started on a sum- 
mer of camp fun—hiking, exploring, nature 
trips. They tried every kind of camp cooking, 
from stick to reflector and bean hole. They 
practiced pitching tents until they were prac- 
tically experts, and then went on overnights. 
A three-day camping trip to the beautiful 
Mohican State Forest, near Loudonville, Ohio, 
was the big event of the summer for the 
advanced group. The girls used the council's 
new trailer to transport their equipment, and 
so were able to take with them a large tent 
for emergency shelter. They were very glad 
they had it when unexpected rains came! 
Girls, leaders, and the day-camp committee 
have exciting plans for next summer’s camp 
programs. For junior and senior high Scouts 
a nature camp, a conservation camp, and an- 
other pioneer camp. For a group of qualified 
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Scouts, a week’s camping trip that will include 
mountain camping and climbing. May all 
their dreams come true! 


MEMORIES OF GIRL SCOUTING are last- 
ing, but little things do have a way 
of slipping through memory’s sieve as the 
years pass. So the leader of Senior Troop 8 
in Charlottesville, Virginia, collected all the 
happy memories, big and little, of the troop’s 
six years together in Scouting into a lively 
and amusing history, “Troop 8 Reminisces.” 
At the troop’s graduation ceremony and 
party, each Senior received a copy as a sur- 
prise parting gift. 
The history, mimeographed and bound in 
a soft-cover ring binder, recalls the troop’s 
activities and fun—their first meeting as In- 
termediates; exciting first camping experi- 
ences; community-service projects; trips; the 
proud day when they received their wings 
and became the first Wing Scout troop in 
the Albemarle Council. Illustrated with 
amusing little sketches in color, the history 
is indeed a Girl Scout “memory book” to 
be cherished. 


WHEN THE GIRLS of Brownie Troop 5 

in Union City, Indiana, flew up several 
weeks ago, they took with them memories 
of a fine Brownie program. With their leaders, 
who enjoyed everything as much as the girls, 
they had gone on nature walks and cook- 
outs; a bicycle ride to a pool for a swimming 
party; a trip to the Cincinnati zoo, and an- 
other to Dayton to visit a television studio. 
For one of their community-service activities 
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they planted a flower bed in the local park. 

With plans for camp next summer in mind, 
the girls decided it is never too early to earn 
money you are going to need. For a fund- 
raising project, the Brownies collected more 
than three thousand coat hangers for a local 
cleaner, for which they were paid one cent 
each. 

Such lively Brownies are sure to make fine 
Intermediates and Seniors. 


IN BERKELEY, CALIFORNIA, Senior 
obs troops of the Berkeley-Albany-Ken- 
sington Council have received high praise 
from their community for their service activi- 
ties. All of the girls have had the preliminary 
training which qualifies them for the work 
they are doing. 

At the Berkeley Day Nursery, Child Care 
Aides of Troop 5 work with the children, 
planning and carrying out group activities 
with them. Troops 2, 41, 62, 73, 86, 91, 93, 
101, 110, and 178 work as Hospital Aides 
in three hospitals. Their jobs range from 
office work and dietitians’ helpers to actually 
helping nurses with patients. 

Excellent work has been done by Troop 2 
at a day camp for handicapped children; 
Troop 93 has made 12,000 bouquets for vet- 
erans hospitals; other troops help adopted 
families celebrate Christmas and _ birthdays. 

The girls of Troop 10 have a variety of 
jobs as Library Aides—a situation made to 
order for bookworms. Trail Blazer Troop 173 
assists at the Oakland Air Defense Center, 
working on the 6 a.m. to noon shift on Satur- 
days. Before beginning the work, these girls 


were given a special six-hour orientation 
course, and receive additional training as they 
work, to prepare them for greater responsi- 
bilities. Ranger Aide Troop 39 and Mariner 
Troop 37 also have programs in which service 
to the community has an important part. 


ALL GIRL SCOUTS will be interested in 

knowing of the agreement of co-opera- 
tion recently made between the American 
Red Cross and the Girl Scouts of the U.S.A. 
To make greater use of the resources of the 
Girl Scouts in disaster relief, the agreement 
provides for their participation through the 
Red Cross disaster services. 

There are several specialized fields in 
which the Scouts can be useful—emergency 
feeding, child care, messenger service, mass 
shelter. The Child Care Aides and the 
Emergency Squads are particularly well qual- 
ified by their training, it is felt, to be of 
help in times of local or national disaster or 
emergency. The Child Care Aides will work 
in nurseries, planning and carrying out activi- 
ties with children; Emergency Squads will 
help in mass feeding, first aid, and communi- 
cations. 

Similar agreements have recently been 
made by the Red Cross with the U.S. Army, 
the Coast Guard, the Federal Civil Defense 
Administration, and the U.S. Public Health 
Service. 


And now, our best wishes to you all for 

a very Happy New Year—and a year of 

Scouting in 1954 that will be the best yet. 
THE END 
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Girl Scouts make the news in this depart- 
ment. It is for you, about you, by you. Your 
good times; your community service; your 
outdoor, homemaking, international friend- 
ship and other activities are all of interest 
to other Girl Scouts and Girl Guides. 

Why not tell others in “All Over the Map” 
what your Girl Scout group is doing? Send 
pictures, too, if you have them. Clear, black- 
and-white prints, 4” x 5” or larger, which 
show Girl Scouts engaged in some activity, 
are best. 
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Pitching tents is not as easy as it looks, 

and Akron, Ohio, Girl Scouts had many amusing 
experiences practicing at their pioneer day 

camp in preparation for overnight and camping trips 





“JOHNNY APPLESEED” 
MONUMENT 


JOHN CHAPMAN ° better Known 
as JOHNNY APPLESEED - 


Girl Scouts of Mansfield, Ohio, set in 

place one of the historical markers which 

direct visitors to the monument erected to the memory 
- of the pioneer apple-tree planter 
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Evelyn Ay 


E yourSELF!” That’s good advice. But suppose you have just been 
awarded two scholarships conferring thousands of dollars for 
study at home and abroad? The world’s top-flight designers 
presented you, not with one, but with four complete wardrobes 

for town and country wear, daytime and evening—all glamorous as 
butterfly wings. You’ve been asked to make a triumphal tour of the 
United States and the principal cities of Europe: London, Paris, 
Amsterdam, Hamburg, Rome! 

Would your head be turned? 

“Of course not,” says Evelyn Ay, to whom it happened. “All you 
have to do is to be sincere with yourself about why you're here and 
what your being here can mean to yourself and others. All you have 
to do is be yourself!” 

Why did so many judges, in three different contests, steadfastly 
pick Evelyn Ay against all comers—until within two months this 
twenty-year-old college student from Ephrata, Penn- 
sylvania (a town of 7,000) became the nation’s 
choice as “Miss America”? 

Beauty? — yes. Evelyn holds herself tall and 
straight and moves with rhythm and dignity. But 
there’s more, much more to it than that. There’s 
an inner fire of intelligence, a simplicity of manner, 
an outgoing friendliness that make you think: Yes, 
it will be fine if people in other countries say, “So 
this is the typical American girl!” 

So you delve into her story. And here’s what 
you find. 

Away back in the fourth grade Evelyn joined an 
Intermediate Girl Scout troop. There were no 
Brownie troops in Ephrata then. During the next 
few years she worked hard on a number of badges, 
including some of those in Homemaking, Communi- 
ty Life, the Arts, and the Out-of-Doors. In high 
school a few of her acquaintances dropped out of 
Scouting. But Evelyn and the girls closest to her 
decided to go on as a Senior troop. “We found 
something in it we couldn’t get anywhere else,” she 
explains. “Many clubs are just social, and you get 
to know the others only in a very superficial way. 
Scouting gives an opportunity to create very tying 
friendships. Besides having good times, you are 
working together on things to help others. It gives 
you a good feeling to be able to help. The biggest 
thrill I had during the war was going out with other 
Scouts to collect fat, as the Government had asked 
us to do. When I was a Senior the first Brownie 
Scout troops were started in Ephrata, and that gave 
us a chance to help in another way. We all pitched 
in as Program Aides.” 

Evelyn’s poise is partly the result of her Scout 
background. She says, “I always was very tall. I’m 
five feet eight without my shoes. I decided to walk 
straight and be proud of my height. ‘Stretch up 
and keep your chin up!’ we used to say. Then in 
summer I always went to the Girl Scout camp. It 
was there I learned to swim—at camp they know 


Pat di Sernia, American Grrt’s 
fashion and merchandising editor, 
aided by Girl Scouts, shows Miss 
America the January cover dress 
and others featured this month 





Mis Ameuica- 
Yol Scout 


by LAURA VITRAY 


how to téach it! We rode horseback, too, and practiced archery. But, 
oh, how I love swimming!” 

The girl who is “Miss America” was valedictorian of her high 
school class, but forgot to mention it to her parents. They were 
dumbstruck when they learned it at the graduation exercises. They'd 
been proud of her as a field captain in the high school band, and 
had often chuckled to see her practicing drum-major tactics in the 
back yard. But they hadn’t perhaps quite realized what a serious 
student she was. 

This created certain difficulties. Evelyn had been thinking about 
a career in which she could truly render service. Some visits with her 
Scout friends to the local hospital had given her an idea: she’d be 
a medical technician. For that she must go to college, but the Ays 
were not people of abundant means. Besides, there was a little 
brother, Ricky, coming up. Richard Ay and his wife were first-genera- 
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tion Americans, traveling by tank ship from 
Hamburg in 1932, to Philadelphia, where 
Evelyn was born. Soon afterward they settled 
in Ephrata, where Evelyn’s dad is a master 
mechanic for the Keystone Pipeline Company. 
A happy family—they have found real hap- 
piness in the New World. But Evelyn’s ambi- 
tion for a university education was a matter 
tor concern. 

By last June Evelyn had managed to com- 
plete two years at the University of Pennsy]- 
vania. But the outlook for her continuing her 
studies was not too bright. 

Well, doesn’t a Girl Scout learn to be re- 
sourceful? Evelyn went home and entered the 
local contest for “Miss Ephrata of 1953.” 
That was early in the summer. She won and 
was thereby eligible to compete for the Penn- 
sylvania title on August 8. It was sponsored 
by the Westchester, Pennsylvania, Chamber 
of Commerce, and included a_ four-year 
scholarship for the winner, to any college in 
Pennsylvania. That was the prize Evelyn had 
in mind. 

Sixteen beautiful contestants gathered at 
Westchester, and were carefully studied by 
the judges—for their physical perfection, 
poise, character, and charm. Evelyn Ay came 
out number one. 

Her education now assured, she went on 
to the big championship match. In Atlantic 
City, from September 6 to 12, as “Miss Penn- 
sylvania,” she competed with fifty-one other 
girls for the title of “Miss America.” They 
had come from the forty-eight states, the 
District of Columbia, Puerto Rico, Hawaii, 
and Canada. 

To be first in this group was an honor any 
girl might covet. The “Miss America” title 
carries a $5,000 scholarship for advanced 
studies anywhere in the world. Evelyn won it. 

The title involves a year of travel, during 
which her medical studies must wait. She 
will visit every part of the United States. In 
a number of cities last fall she pitched in 
and helped with the Community Chest’s Red 
Feather campaign. She sees this year of her 
life as one of public service. 

Then there’s the European tour, during 
which this very young woman from a small 
town in the United States will be the cyno- 
sure of all eyes. 

Of course she’s having a wonderful time! 
All those beautiful clothes—“I like them sim- 
ple, good-looking, not fussy. Smooth and 
sleek, not frills and bows!” Her eyes sparkle 
with delight as she tells about one evening 
dress—a Paris design, draped high to the neck 
in front and over the shoulders, dipping low 
almost to the waist in back, and with a flared 
outer skirt over a slim underskirt. It’s of 
shimmering beige glazed cotton. “I want to 
wear it in Paris! Cotton is so American!” 

We can picture her in it, mounting the 
grand staircase at the Paris Opera, some un- 
forgettable evening. 

Will her head be turned—this girl from 
Ephrata, Pennsylvania? Will she desert medi- 
cine for Hollywood? 

She laughs—then turns serious. 
cation is my security!” 

How about marriage? 

Very thoughtfully she says, “The first thing 
every girl wants is marriage. If my husband 
objected to my work, I would give it up. 
I should ask him—but if he disapproved, then 
I would have to give it up. But—I hope our 
lives would be fifty-fifty.” 

Have you any advice for other girls? 

“Yes, tell them to be sincere! Tell them to 
be themselves!” 

There’s your big tip—from “Miss America.” 

THE END 


“My edu- 
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presided, Lindas in her elected place as vice- 
president beside him. 

“So now, what do we do?” Sigrid Liimakka 
asked. “Dog races would have been so much 
fun!” 

“Would have been!” Red Carleton snorted. 
We've just got to figure something else!” 

“If we all shoveled—” Annie Schwartz sug- 
gested timidly from a rear seat. 

“We could, you know!” Lindas cried and 
Red Carleton echoed, “We could!” 

Right then and there they blocked off Iron 
Valley into areas. A captain who lived within 
that space was briskly elected for each. The 
captains were to choose their own teams. 

“Man, woman, and child of us,” Red Carle- 
ton announced with a twinkle in his green 
eyes, “out we go and bare our walks.” 

A committee was appointed to track down 
the dogs, assign them. Another to find equip- 
ment—sleds and such. Another, to plan the 
route of the proud procession that Dewey 
and a fresh “Brutus” should lead. 

It began on a Saturday, this concentrated 
clearing of Iron Valley’s walks. Lindas, shov- 
eling until her breath was gone, took time to 
glance at the high blue sky that looked as if 
not a single snowflake could emerge from it 
again, ever. She shook away doubt, remem- 
bering temperamental Michigan weather. 

“It’s just got to stay clear!” 

That evening over malted milks, the com- 
mittee members of sophomore class breathed 
relief over their aching muscles. Iron Valley 
was clear in the whole area of the triumphal 
dog procession. And stars shone, sharp and 
white. Who eared about bent backs and blis- 
tered hands? Sunday, too, trudging to and 
from Sunday school and church, Lindas met 
first one and then another classmate who was 
bubbling over with the coming event. 

In the afternoon, Dad showed Lindas his 
“Iron Valley Times,” and she saw the very 
headline that she herself had bubbled at him 
in the paper that would be on the street at 
dawn tomorrow: 


KIDS AND DOGS ACCOMPLISH 
OPERATION SNOW LIFT 


She took the advance copy to bed with her 
to read again all that stuff Dad had written 
about how it took kids to accomplish what 
their parents just talked about. She lay luxu- 
riously reading, chewing on a nougat. A sud- 
den gust fanned her curtains out straight into 
the room. As she rushed to shut the window, 
a handful of wet chill slapped her face. 

“Snow!” She stood there shivering, sick. 
hardly able to make her mouth say it. “Snow!” 


Tron Valley looked like an uncut 
wedding cake next morning. At school, sopho- 
more class looked at one another helplessly. 
They were in the cafeteria when there fell the 
deadliest blow of all. Roaring, blowing, the 
great street plow sucked in huge drifts and 
spat them out, burying the sidewalks again. 

After school sophomore class stepped out 
into the unkindest cut of all. The blaring, 
needling blizzard was gone. Snow lay bland 
and sparkling under a fire-red sunset. 

“Wouldn’t you know!” Lollie mourned. 

“We could have drawn a mob,” Red 
groaned, “if tomorrow is like this.” He made 
a snowball, slammed it against a white-hatted 
fence. “Almost hope it blizzards!” 

Lindas was staring at the whipped-cream 
drifts that covered the sidewalks as they 
walked in the plow-bared middle of the street. 

“If we could just ride on top of the drifts—” 
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Operation Snow Lift (Continued from page 15) 


They had to escape to the top of a snow- 
bank, the lot of them, or block the traffic as 
they stood wildly talking a dream into reality. 
Somebody said, “With that big old Bergman 
hound up front!” Somebody said, “And 
Dewey. He’s heavy enough for ballast!” Some- 
body said, “If there was just a way to drag 
the snow—” And somebody said, “A plow! A 
real old-time farmer’s plow!” 

Lindas never knew, in the frantic hours 
that followed, just what was done or how. 
She only remembered that the boys worked 
in Dad’s toolshop in the woodshed, after that 
drive out to Peterson’s on always-open high- 
ways for the rusted, discarded, old plow. 

She didn’t go to sleep, Lindas thought, she 
died. Not even the dread of another storm for 
tomorrow could keep her awake to worry. 

The day was like a Christmas card — all 
glittering soapsuds, white and brilliant blue. 
They all met at the road which returned 
veterans had christened Burma Road. Dewey 
was late. For a desperate few minutes, Lindas 
and the others thought their wild plan had 
gone up in smoke. Then Dewey and his 
wheel chair came out of someone’s car. And 
behind, big as a young bear, the great St. 
Bernard that was so nearly like the photo- 
graphs of Dewey’s Brutus. Lindas watched 
Red and Aare and the rest strap and hook 
and hitch the animal to the crazy thing of 
fresh-polished steel and wood. It looked, 
Lindas thought, like something sent down 
from a flying saucer, with its sharp nose, its 
steel fins, and its flat body on low runners. 

Just in time, she remembered her own 
roost on the low sled behind the big black 
Labrador, Ebony. She settled herself on the 
knees of her ski pants, grasped the leather 
reins firmly, sat back on her heels and waited 
for the starting signal. 

There was a sharp, cap-pistol shot, the flail 
of a starting flag. A wild torrent of barks 
joined lustily. Would it work? They had had 
no time to rehearse, no time for anything but 
theory, really. Would it work? At first she 
thought, No! Dewey’s dog just stood there, 
flank-deep in the snow. 

“Get going!” Dewey ordered in his deep 
rumble. “ ‘Brutus,’ whatever your name is, 
git!” Brutus just stood. Then, like a shot, he 
was off, clumsy makeshift plow and heavy 
Dewey like feathers behind him. The steel 
plow knifed through the snow. 

It was a kaleidoscope of color, motion, 
sound—the crazy ride, up one street, down 
the next, through the driftings, over residen- 
tial walks, skidding this way and that along 
plowed ways. People crowded both sides of 
the streets as dogs and riders tugged forward 
in the trail that “Brutug”’ and his driver had 
cut. A mountain of snow would loom directly 
ahead, as Linda’s unblinking eyes stared into 
wind and glare. Then—the mountain was 

parted neatly as if before a Moses. 

And then it was all over. Amid all the 
shouting and cheering, Dewey and his dog 
won the prize. The grinning Dewey accepted 
the gift that sophomore class had joined to buy. 

“Makes me feel like a kid again!” he said. 


Next day at school, everyone was 
bubbling with triumph. Even the teachers re- 
laxed discipline a bit. Until assembly. Mr. 
Watson stepped to the stage and ordered quiet. 
Mr. Watson held up a newspaper, spread out 
so they could see. It was the big Duluth daily, 
the front page filled with photographs. 

The great black headline clinched the iden- 
tification. 


IRON VALLEY KIDS REVOLT 


And below, a mite less black and towering: 


LOOK WHAT HAPPENS TO SNOW 
WHEN THE KIDS TAKE HOLD 


Those strangers clicking cameras from the 
light poles must have been reporters. Lindas’s 
frown deepened. She hadn't realized how 
this flaunt of dog races to clear the walks 
might look to outsiders! 

“It’s as if we kids meant to show up the 
old home town!” Lindas groaned inwardly. 

The others understood, too, from Mr. Wat- 
son’s silence over the newspaper, which he 
finally folded and pushed into his pocket. 

“What'll we do,” they asked a little help- 
lessly, in cafeteria that noon, “so folks’ll know 
we were not just poking fun! So just about 
all America won't think...” 

The question plagued Lindas, as she knew 
it plagued the rest of her classmates all after- 
noon. There was the fun and excitement of 
dog races in the snow. There was the feat of 
showing the town folks how good it could be 
to have their walks to use again. But—beyond 
Iron Valley? 

Uneasy, uncertain guilt had apparently 
kept all sophomore class awake, Lindas saw 
next morning. This thing they had so happily 
and proudly built had become a—what did 
you call it? — boomerang! It had hit them 
smack in their own community pride. It was 
a troubled Lindas who followed Red Carleton 
and the rest of the class, gravely ordered into 
Mr. Watson’s private office. When she saw 
who sat there, too, Lindas’s eyes raced to the 
door and retreat. But there was no retreat. 
She sat down, as did the rest. 

Mayor Wood had the Duluth paper, too, 
and others from elsewhere along the penin- 
sula. He passed them silently around. 

“We've really got the limelight,” he said, 
the corners of his mouth dipping just a bit. 

Lindas could bear it no longer. “It was all 
my fault! It was all my idea! I saw Mrs. Tor- 
rell almost fall and I thought how dangerous 
it was and that maybe we could have the 
races just to get the sidewalks clean again 
as they used to be. And —” 

What else she said, she never quite remem- 
bered. Nor what the others said, rising to de- 
fend, explain. But after that—after Mr. Wat- 
son had silenced the clamor so that Mayor 
Woods finally could talk, after that... 


Still incredulous, Lindas tried to 
tell Dad that evening after supper. 

“They're not mad!” she said, still unbeliev- 
ing. “The Mayor, the City Council—they’re 
not mad at all! They said all the pictures and 
publicity and stuff—why, the winter carnival 
we've always wanted is coming to Iron Val- 
ley! Just because we kids—just because dog 
races are news — just because —” She stood 
there shaking her head, wondering. 

Dad reached for a fresh sheet of paper for 
his typewriter, rolled it into place. 

“If you'll dictate, Lindas,” he said, fingers 
poised, “if you'll simmer down and tell me, 
we'll do a real story for “Times.” Front page. 

“Oh, Dad!” Lindas hugged him, gray eyes 
shining. 

“Well?” Dad grinned. “How do we begin?” 

Lindas stared out into the lamplight, see- 
ing how the words would look tomorrow on 
the “Times” first page. 

“How about,” she began, “how about:” 


“IT’S OUR TOWN BECAUSE WE. HELP 
RUN IT!” SAY IRON VALLEY KIDS 
THE END 
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SONG OF THE LAND —A 
fascinating story, in color, of 
the endless cycle of destruc- 
tion and re-creation of life 
on earth has been made from 
films taken by two famous nat- 
uralists. It is completely au- 
thentic. Volcanoes and tidal 
the rains come, and rivers 
and fakes. Seeds give life 
again to the fields; wild life 
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KNIGHTS OF THE ROUND 
TABLE — CinemaScope is a 
perfect medium for the sweep 
and richness of this presenta- 
tion of the story of legendary 
King Arthur and his court. 
The intrigue, the romance, and 
the drama of those stirring 
days, filmed in England against 
beautiful historic backgrounds, 
come vividly to life. Put this 
on your list of pictures to see. 
Robert Taylor, Ava Gardner, 
Mel Ferrer, Anne Crawford, 
Felix Aymer head the fine 
cast. (United Artists) 


The Money Tree 
(Continued from page 11) 


something. I tell him about needing a type- 
writer to pass English and my father always 
saying he will buy me anything I like when 
money grows on trees. 

“Great Caesar!” Mr. Avondale shouts when 
I have finished. “Now I’ve heard everything!” 

I have probably played a little on Mr. 
Avondale’s sympathy or something, becaus« 
he takes a shine to me and comes down to 
the Wrombles’ often after this. Anyhow he 
comes and brings us some stronger light bulbs 
to work by and a tilt-top bed table for Kurt. 

Every now and then, Mr. Avondale asks 
me how my typewriter fund is coming along, 
and-I tell him it’s a laugh. I have now been 
working for a whole month and _ practically 
every cent I have made has had to go for a 
new rear wheel for my bike and bus fares 
while waiting for the bike to be fixed. 

In addition to which, I add gloomily, my 
parents are going to have a wedding anniver- 
sary pretty soon and that means a present. A 
silver one at ‘that, because they have been 
married twenty-five years. Incidentally, | 
came along when they were no longer expect 
ing me, but this I do not need to explain to 
the Avondales as they knew my parents long 
before I did. 

A few evenings later, Mrs. Avondale again 
comes to the cottage with her husband. 

“Alfred,” she says to me, “we are planning 
a little anniversary surprise for your parents 
two weeks from tomorrow night. We’d like to 
have you come too, if something can be 
arranged about Kurt.” 

I say that I'll be delighted to attend if | 
can find some big he-man like myself to take 
over. Privately I am wondering if nine bucks 
will buy a present that I won’t be ashamed 
to have seen. How I am ever going to save 
enough to buy a secondhand typewriter, 
much less a new one, I cannot think. Mean- 
time the ink blots on my themes are pulling 
my English grade steadily lower. 

If my parents are wise to the party being 
in their honor they do not let on around me. 
So far as they know, apparently, this is just 
another dinner party at the country club. 


The night of the party, I go on out 
to the Avondales’ as usual. Mr. Avondale has 
asked another of his D.P.’s to keep Kurt com- 
pany. I have already bought my gift—a little 
silver nut dish, $13.75—and left it at the farm 
because the Avondales are taking me to the 
country club with them when they go. 

We drive out in the Avondales’ brand- 
new limousine. Mrs. Avondale has already 
been out to the club earlier in the day and 
her cook is there now, so we do not need to 
arrive much before anyone else. 

“Surprise!” everyone yells like a bunch of 
kids when my parents walk in the door. There 
are silver wedding bells over the doorway 
and the dining room is decorated with silver 
radiator paint. At each place at the table 
there is a silver bookmark for a souvenir. This 
must be a further surprise for my father. He 
has not to anyone’s knowledge read a book 
since high school, except Dun and Bradstreet. 

My father and mother act very surprised, 
as if they don’t even know they are having a 
silver-wedding anniversary.,Which is all silly 
because they have been talking about it for 
a year and a half. 

But there really is a surprise in store for 
them now. At the far end of the room is a 
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tall cedar tree from the Avondale farm. It is 
all decorated with little silver ornaments and 
tinsel and stuff, making it look like a Christ- 
mas tree with lots of presents piled all around 
at the foot. 

My mother, sighting the packages, hurries 
up to the tree and says good gracious are all 
those things for us and do we have to wait 
till after dinner to open them? Mrs. Avondale 
smiles and says if everybody isn’t starving to 
go ahead. My mother goes ahead without 
making any inquiries as to the condition of 
anybody’s appetite. 

My father has followed my mother up to 
the tree and being farsighted is the first one 
to see what the decorations really are. He 
darts a fierce look around at me and says, 
“Young man, was this your idea?” 

“What?” I ask, looking up in astonishment 
from the mounds of packages I have been 
staring at to see if I can locate my present. 

My eyes follow my father’s hand, pointing 
to a shiny new quarter attached to a branch. 
Then I see what he means. The tree is simply 
loaded with gleaming new quarters, each one 
fastened to the branch by means of some kind 
of tape! At last the impossible has happened 
—money is growing on trees! 

The expression of awe on my face must 
have convinced my father that I am innocent, 
for he just stands there in a kind of daze. 

Mr. Avondale, having led the rest of the 
crowd up behind us so they can all enjoy the 
joke, says, “Whatsamatter, Mike? These quar- 
ters are fresh from the U.S. Mint. Dollars 
would have showed up even better, I reckon, 
but you’ve been married only a quarter of a 


century. When your hundredth anniversary 
comes, maybe we can do better by you.” 

By now my father is beginning to be 
amused despite the nature of the gag, for he 
is not wholly devoid of a sense of humor. He 
looks at me again and bursts out in a big 
laugh. I am intensely relieved, I can tell you, 
and I laugh with him. Of course, everybody 
in the room is hard at it by now, probably 
because Mrs. Avondale has told them the 
whole story in advance. 

“Son,” my father says finally, when he is 
capable of speech again, “I guess this tears 
it. The silverware is all yours, for whatever 
you want it for. Let no man ever say Mike 
Castleman’s word isn’t as good as his bond!” 

“How much does it amount to?” I whisper 
to Mr. Avondale, while everyone but my 
father is watching the grand opening to see 
who spent the most for a present. My father 
is now counting the shekels he has just turned 
over to me in a weak moment. 

“A whole hundred bucks’ worth, boy!” Mr. 
Avondale answers with pride. “The exact 
price of a new portable!” Then he nudges me 
in the ribs with his elbow so hard I think the 
money will have to go to the medical profes- 
sion for repairs, and gloats softly, “It worked, 
boy! Faith and be glory, it worked!” 

“Sh-sh-sh!” I say. “For the love of Mike, 
don’t ever let my father know you knew!” 

But my father is not dumb, and he prob- 
ably suspects my hand in the affair and is 
getting as big a kick out of it as the next 
one. Because my father really has a big heart, 
once you let him know you are trying to do 
what is right. THE END 





Something New Is Cooking (Continued from page 23) 


a beverage, makes an appetizing and hearty 
meal. 

When you want to serve something hot 
after a hike or skating party without too 
much fuss or bother, try the Welsh rabbit 
which comes in jars that serve 4 to 6. Heat 
according to label directions and serve over: 

HERB-BUTTERED TOAST 


“% cup butter or 1 tablespoon chopped 


margarine parsley 
2 tablespoons finely Y% teaspoon dry 
chopped onion mustard 


4-6 slices bread 


Cream butter until soft. Blend in onion, 
parsley, mustard. Toast bread on one side; 
spread untoasted side with herb-butter. Place 
slices in broiler and toast buttered side. 

To show you what can be done with the 
processed foods, here is a one-hour oven din- 
ner for four which uses several of these prod- 
ucts. Everything is cooked in a 350° oven in 
one hour or less. 

Baked Ham Slice 
Sweet Potato Volcanoes 
Marble Pudding 
Beverage | 

The ham and the beans go into the oven 
first, for they take the full hour to cook. Slit the 
rind of the ham slice in several places to pre- 
vent curling and bake in shallow pan or on 
an ovenproof platter. Place the block of frozen 
green beans in a casserole, sprinkle with salt, 
dot with butter, and cook covered. 

Make the pudding next. This will take 
about 50 minutes to cook. 

MARBLE PUDDING 
Ya package white-cake 1 cup instant-cocoa 
mix mix : 
Milk Y% teaspoon salt 
Y% cup sugar 1% cups water 


Green Beans 


Half the package of cake mix measures 
1% cups, unsifted. Place the mix in a bowl. 
Measure half the amount of milk called for 
on the package, and mix as directed. Pour 
batter into ungreased 8” square pan. Com- 
bine sugar, cocoa, and salt and sprinkle over 
batter. Pour water over (this will make a 
sauce in the bottom of the pan when the 
pudding is cooked ). Serve warm with cream. 

The Sweet Potato Volcanoes go into the 
oven last, taking only 20 minutes to cook. 
You can use canned, or cooked fresh potatoes. 


SWEET POTATO VOLCANOES 
2 cups mashed sweet Ye cup fine gingersnap 
potatoes crumbs 
4 marshmallows 


Divide potatoes into four portions. Form 
into balls and roll in gingersnap crumbs. 
Place on a greased baking sheet and press a 
marshmallow into the top of each ball. 

To serve, arrange the ham and sweet po- 
tatoes on a platter and, if you are feeling 
festive, garnish with baked halves of canned 
peaches, with watercress, or parsley. 


Cured (Smoked) Ham is the subject for 
the May “Recipe Exchange.” This delicious, 
versatile meat is a universal favorite and 
lends itself to many different uses. If your 
family has a favorite way with ham—either 
freshly cooked or in second-day dishes—that 
you think other readers would enjoy using, 
send in the recipe for the May issue. Remem- 
ber, it must be a recipe that you, yourself, 
have used successfully. For each recipe print- 
ed we will pay one dollar. See page 50 for 
the rules. 


A Very Happy New Year To You Att! 
THE END 
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By You (Continued from page 24) 


fall down? I don’t know what we were laugh- 
ing about; life seemed so wonderful we couldn’t 
help it. Our arms were aching from carrying 
so many books. I guess we thought we would 
be real studious that night. We went into the 
market and bought two huge all-day suckers. 
On the way out we were laughing so hard that 
we dropped all our books. Going home we de- 
cided to take off our shoes. The policeman on 
the corner, seeing us in our bare feet, must have 
thought us nuts. Or maybe he just thought we 
were a couple of grammar-school kids. We 
didn’t mind; we went on our merry way. Finally 
we got a little more serious, and you told me 
about Bob. 

Tonight is Friday, Kitty. Tonight you and 
Bob are going to the show. But you aren’t go- 
ing! You see, Mom sent me over to your house 
with some pans for your mother. She told me, 
your mother told me .. . there is no Bob. Just 
you and your father; he’s treating you to the 
movies because of your good grades. We're best 
friends, but you lied to me. Why did you lie, 


Kitty? ... WHY? 
JODY McKENNEY (age 16) Burlingame, California 
THE HEARTH 


Poetry Award 


Burn on bright fire 
And warm me through 
It’s dark outside... 
And chilly, too. 


Hear Old Man Wind? 
He blows each tree 
And brings black clouds 


To rain on me. 


The nice warm cat 

With eyes half closed, 
Lies on the hearth 

To nod and doze... 


So blaze on, bright fire 
Spread warmth and light. 
And while you do 
I’m snug and tight. 
SUSAN KUGLER (age 13) Alameda, California 


THE BIG POOF 


Nonfiction Award 


The resounding “clang clang” of the sledge 
hammer cut through the still afternoon air in 
an untiring rhythm. Then, without warning, it 
stopped, leaving a stillness hanging over every- 
thing. I let the dishwater out of the sink. 

As I looked out of the window, I saw three 
men coming up out of the draw. The first went 
over to where the box of dynamite stood and 
lifted it effortlessly to his shoulder. He was 
followed by a thin man in a battered straw 
hat, who lighted his pipe unconcernedly as he 
joined the first in conversation. The third 
slipped a box of matches into his overalls’ 
pocket and quickening his pace joined the 
others. 

As they came toward the house, I called to 
them through the open window, asking the ques- 
tion I half dreaded to ask. “Have you lighted 
another charge?” 

They nodded. I laid down the dish I was 
drying and sat down in the nearest chair brac- 
ing myself for the noise. The three stood a little 
way away, still talking about the high taxes. 

Then it came. A hardly audible rumble. The 
sound of falling rock. I rushed to the window, 
saw the advancing cloud of dust, and shut it 
hastily. Then I laughed. All that precaution 
for a little noise like that. And so much dust. 
| took up my dish and finished drying it. 
JUDITH DODGE (age 12) Erie, Kansas 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


FIRE 
Poetry Aword 


There’s something about a fire 

That warms you, just to see it, even 

From a distance, 

And to see the sparks scatter like 

Startled polliwogs, into the blue-black night. 
And hear the snapping of the heat. 


There’s something about a fire 

That makes you search the ground around you 
For tiny twigs and branches to feed it, 

And makes you watch with fascination as 

The curling flames lick them clean 

And devour them. 


ROBIN van LOBEN SELS (age 15) El Monte, Calif. 


SATURDAY NIGHT 
Fiction Award 

It was Saturday night. It was eight o’clock. 
It was cool, almost cold. Geneva sat by her 
bedroom window and looked out into the dark- 
ness. It was winter now. Really winter. It got 
dark early. Of course, there was no snow—this 
was California, near the coast. The night was 
beautiful, the kind you read about in love 
stories. And he hadn’t called. He’d hardly even 
spoken to her all week. She was playing with 
the large ring that hung heavily on the delicate 
gold chain around her neck. It had been six 
months now, six wonderful months. She grabbed 
the ring and held it tight. She stared out into 
the night. It had been so wonderful. She and 
Bill. Now, if only . . . What made her feel this 
way? She decided it was the night. So perfect. 
As though it had stepped right out of a poem. 

A car was stopping out front. Someone 
knocked. Her sister was calling her. “Geneva— 
someone to see you!” Geneva shrugged and 
turned away from the window. Probably Natalie 
and Sylvia hadn’t anything to do tonight, either. 
She walked into the living room. “Bill! Why 
... hello.” Bill grinned at her, “Hi, Geneva, 
I just got off work, earlier than I expected, 
thought maybe you'd like to go get a malt or 
something?” She stared at him. “Why . . . why 
sure, Bill. Just a minute. I'll ask.” 

Geneva glanced across the table at Bill. She 
couldn’t taste her malt. He grinned at her in 
that funny way he had. 

“Hm-m-m, the malt’s wonderful.” She smiled 
at him. Just like always, she thought. Same 
drugstore, same kids, same music, same won- 
derful Bill. “Well,” Bill broke the silence, 
“What's next? Movie? Skating? Or just a 
walk?” He was still grinning. “Wonderful,” 
Geneva jumped up, “I feel like walking!” 

How many nights had she walked along the 
quiet village sidewalks with Bill? They had 
all been wonderful. Filled with gaiety and ex- 
citement. But tonight was special. Tonight had 
stepped out of a poem. Tonight was perfect. 
Her hand was warm in Bill’s, and she was warm, 
though the night was crisp and a bit cold. 
Geneva sighed and wondered at the happiness 
she always found when she was near Bill. She 
was so much more alive when she was with 
him, so aware of all the wonderful things she 
seldom thought about when Bill wasn’t around. 
The velvet grass. The frosted trees. Never had 
she known a night to be filled with such tangi- 
ble beauty. She could look into the heavens at 
each individual star and feel the warmth of 
its own special brilliance. There were millions 
of them, spattered as far as the eye could see. 
And the moon—it was full and white and close. 
Surely she could reach out and touch its shin- 
ing, round smoothness. The earth and the trees 














E PAGES 


For 75 years, Le Page's has been a household 
name. Whenever folks used glue for making or 
mending, they used Le Page's. They found 
Le Page's was good glue — ready to use, 
stronger, more reliable than any other glue 
made. 

Today, we produce specialized adhesives for 
every purpose. But there is still nothing better 
than the original Le Page's Glue — time tested 
— the finest you can use! 


. : | Nourp tv! 
LE PAGE'S, INC. N } 
Gloucester, Mass. — 


World's Largest Producers of 
Packaged Glues 











Wooptann waterways will find them 
drifting and dreaming while their Old 
Town takes care of itself. Responsive 
to the slightest touch. Strong and skill- 


fully balanced for safety. Light to 
carry. Fun to own, easy to maintain. 


FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes for 
paddling, for sailing, for outboards. Also sail- 
boats, outboard beats, dinghi rowboat 


OLD TOWN CANOES 


| OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 121 Fourth St, Old Town, Maine | 
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were mere silhouettes against the purple of the 
sky and the silver of the heavens. For it was 
a silver night, a perfect night, engulfing the 
two in its beauty. Bill was looking at her. 
“Geneva,” he whispered, “Geneva . . .” 

“Geneva!” her sister was calling loudly, 
“Geneva, come in here!” The spell was broken. 
Her beautiful, wistful dream was shattered into 
a thousand little pieces. She took a last look 
out the window. There was only the night. There 
was no enchanted moonlight, no magic left to 
engulf her. Just the night. Geneva shrugged 
and turned away from the window. Her sister 
sounded insistent. “Geneva, someone to see 
you!” Probably Natalie and Sylvia . . . She 
didn’t especially want to see them. 


SYLVIA HORTON (age 17) Highland, California 


THE SOLITARY MAN 
Nonfiction Award 


It is a dark, gruesome, and rainy night with 
no stars in the sky and no moon. Just an ink- 
black night. As I hear a car come splashing 
down the road my heartbeat quickens and I 
think my heart is in my throat. I look in the 
long narrow mirror in which I see myself with 
a very white and strained face although I have 
applied sufficient powder, lipstick, and rouge. 
Looking out of the window I see the headlights 
of a car and a solitary man getting out of it. 
| hear a door squeak, and I peek down the 
steps to see a young man coming through the 
door. One last glance in the mirror reveals my 
terror-stricken face, and I grab my purse. Then 
I walk down the stairs to greet my date for 
my first formal dance. 


NANCY HEATH (age 14) Benton, Pennsylvania 


WINTER SIGNPOSTS 
Poetry Award 


The guinea hens are scattering 
Speckled feathers in the yard, 

Announcing to their neighbors, 
An early frost and hard. 


The wind is crying loud, 
The trees their backs bend low, 
The gray and scuddy cloud 
Smells sweet of snow. 


MARGARET E. BLOCH (age 13) Vienna, Virginia 


A GREAT ACCOMPLISHMENT 
Nonfiction Award 


A very surprising thing happened to me the 
other day. I got out of bed within twenty min- 
utes. The way I accomplished this amazing feat 
was this. First, I rolled over on my back and 
gazed out the window with half-closed eyes. 
Next | yawned prodigiously. Then I closed my 
eyes again so they wouldn’t be strained by the 
bright light. With my eyes still closed I slowly 
wiggled my toes to see if my feet were still 
asleep. Finding they weren’t I drew my feet up 
until my knees were making a hump under the 
covers. This done, | paused and rested for ten 
minutes after such exertion. 

Being careful not to strain myself | got my 
feet and legs out of the bedcovers and com- 
pletely relaxed for five minutes on my back, 
as all good hikers and people who exercise 
know is the best way to relax. Finally with extra 
help from a pillow thrown by my brother I sat 
up and laboriously dropped my legs over the 
side of the bed. This accomplished, I got up 
exhausted and staggered in to wash my face. 

Patent for this method applied for U.S. Pat. 
Off. 


SUSANNE TWIGHT (age 14) Castella, California 
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THE LOST TREASURE 
Fiction Award 


I opened my eyes just after the water closed 
over my head. This time I could see the square 
dark object more clearly. It grew larger and 
larger as the force of my dive carried me down 
closer to it. As I got closer I could make out 
the name, Sea Horse on the hull of a wrecked 
ship. 

I worked as a deep-sea diver for the Hardy 
Salvage Company. The company had discov- 
ered that a Spanish merchant ship carrying a 
valuable cargo was said to have wrecked near 
the coast of Jamaica on its way home. 

I made my way through the wreckage of the 
ship, seeing every now and then skeletons— 
evidently belonging to the crew. Suddenly a 
board on which I was standing gave way and 
fell to the bottom of the ship with a thud. | 
then found myself in a little room which must 
have been a hidden room known only to the 
captain. It was quite small with no doors or 
windows. The only opening was the one I had 
accidentally discovered. The only thing in the 
room was a rusty old chest. With my knife, I 
succeeded in opening it, | lifted the lid slowly, 
not knowing what to expect. Would it be the 
treasure we were seeking or would it be just 
an empty old sea chest, rusted beyond use? As 
the lid opened wider, | gasped in amazement, 
for in that very chest was more wealth than 
I imagined ever existed in this world! Gold, 
silver, jewels of all sizes, shapes, and kinds! 

I signaled for the men on the ship to let 
down the towline. I tied it securely to the chest. 
As it was pulled slowly to the surface, | saw 
a giant swordfish making his way through the 
dark murky waters. Suddenly he changed his 
course toward the towline and its heavy bur- 
den. Before | could make a move he had cut 
the line and the chest fell to the bottom of the 
sea with a thud that split it from end to end. 

I signaled for the men to pull me up. After 
I had told them the story of what had happened, 
we all agreed that I should take one of the big 
wooden crates we had on board down to where 
the chest had fallen and use it to bring it up. 

As I was lowered into the waters, I looked 


about for the place where the treasure had fall- 
en. Once at the bottom I searched in vain for it. 
Frantically, I began to dig. All at once I felt 
myself sinking! Then I knew what had hap- 
pened to the treasure. There was quicksand 
where it had fallen. The treasure of the old 
Spanish ship was lost forever! 

Disappointedly I signaled to be pulled up, 
knowing that all our efforts were in vain and 
that mo one would ever see the lost treasure 
again. 

JOYCE ANN STEWART (age 13) Waverly Hills, Ky. 


LOVE 
Nonfiction Award 


Have you ever been in love? Some people 
say children can’t love, but I know differently. 

I love the sound of the wind rustling through 
the tall grass, walking home from school. I love 
to hear the birds sing their shrill but sweet 
songs as they fly swiftly through the air. I love 
to feel the softness of a baby’s tender skin as it 
lies cooing in my arms. I love to feel the warmth 
of the sunlight on my back. I also love to lie in 
my bed at night and listen to the crickets, and 
when an airplane passes overhead, I love to 
imagine the lights blinking on and off. And 
when it rains I love to hear the soft patter on 
the roof. But more than anything else I love 
music. To me music is love. 


PAULA COATS (age 12) Livingston, Texas 


HONORABLE MENTION 

ART: Elizabeth B. Webber (age 14) Drexel Hill, 
Pennsylvania. 

POETRY: Clare Willis Ritter (age 7) Lancaster, 
Pennsylvania. Bonnie Bradley (age 15) Westport, 
Connecticut. Robyn McMillin (age 13) Drayton 
Plains, Michigan. 

FICTION: Athalia May Knoop (age 17) Little Rock, 
Arkansas. 

NONFICTION: Ann Wiltrout (age 14) Elkhart, In- 
diana. Pat Magaw (age 15) Dearborn, Michigan. 
Carole Kimura (age 16) Seattle, Washington. 

PHOTOGRAPHY: Joan Ann Barto (age 13) Arverne, 
New York. 





Rules for BY YOU Entries 


H’c YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be- 
fore published, should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the sender’s. 
Contributions must not be copied in any way 
from the work of another person. 


Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 
Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 


Nonfiction: Description, biographical or 
human-interest sketch, episode from real life. 
Not over 400 words. 


Drawings: Black-and-white only, on stiff 
drawing paper or poster board; may be done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, charcoal, 


tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 5” x 7”. 
Warninc: Wrap carefully! 


Photographs: Any subject, Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 2%” by 2%”. 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs will 
not be considered. 


RULES 
1. Entries for the May, 1954, issue must be 


mailed on or before February 1, 1954. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work of 
the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manus: ripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AMER- 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknowl- 
edged or returned. THE AMERICAN GIRL re- 
serves the right to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 


AWARDS 
First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these: 
Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 
Tue American Girt Magazine 
155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 


JANUARY. 1954 
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WHERE TO BUY AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 


PRIZE PURCHASE DRESS, PAGE 18 








Albany, N. Y. * Little Folks Shop 
Allentown, Penna. aa _The Children’s Shop 
Alton, Ill. a ; Bond's 
Batesville, Ark. _Stokes 
Ee eS. ee D R H. ‘White’ s 
Brooklyn, N. Y. _.Bond’s 
Chicago, Ill. Filta teal Bond's 
Cleveland, Ohio _Bond’s 
Elizabeth, N. J. _R. rt Goerke Co. 
El Paso, Texas - Franklin’s 
Hartford, Conn. G. Fox & Co. 
Houston, Texas : __.......Bond’s 
Jacksonville, Fla. French Novelty Shop 
Jersey City, N. J. son _.........Bond’s 
New York, N. Y. _.... Saks-34th 
Pendleton, Ore. _¢. c. ‘Anderson Co. 
Philadelphia, Penna. _._Gimbels 
Pittsburgh, Penna. __Gimbels 


Plainfield, N. J. 
Portsmouth, Va. 
Ridgewood, N. J. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
Washington, D. C. 


Fred Lippitt 

Sears, Betty & Bob 
: ae Arnold's 
pelos Bond's 
The Hecht Co. 


MADE TO YOUR MEASURE, PAGES 19-21 
FABRICS 
Kasha plaid 22071 


Newark, N. J. . Hahne & Co. 
Oklahoma City, Okla. John A. Brown Co. 
Richmond, Va. Thathimer’s 


Kasha solid 27017 


Oklahoma City, Okla. John A. Brown Co. 
Richmond, Va. Thalhimer’s 


Jelly-bean Clip-dot 44325 


Boston, Mass. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. __ 


Jordan Marsh Co. 
_...Abraham & Straus 
Dayton, Ohio The Elder & Johnston Co. 
Richmond, Va. __Thalhimer’s 


Corker chambray 99002 


Boston, Mass. Jordan Marsh Co. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. - — eee Abraham & Straus 
Dayton, Ohio _.The Elder & Johnston Co. 
Richmond, Va. Thalhimer’s 


Woven check-stripe 44311 


Boston, Mass. _Jordan Marsh Co. 


Dayton, Ohio _________ The Elder & Johnston Co. 





Oe RR anni ce Hahne & Co. 
Oklahoma City, Okla. — John A. Brown Co. 
Richmond, Va. __Thalhimer’s 


Woven chevron-stripe 44295 


Dayton, Ohio __ ___The Elder & Johnston Co. 
Oklahoma City, Okla. ___.___John A. Brown Co. 
Richmond, Va. _ _Thathimer’s 





COTTON FUTURES, PAGE 22 
Shirley Lee Dress 





Atlanta, Ga. Davison Paxon 
Denver, Col. May Co. 
Sorte Gold & Co. 


Little Rock, Ark. 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
Miami, Fla. 
New Orleans, La. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
St. Paul, Minn. 


_.....M. M. Cohn Co. 

_ Broadway Dept. Store 
_..._ Burdine’s, Inc. 
_D. H. Holmes Co., Ltd. 
Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney 
Schuneman’s, Inc. 


La Crosse of Wisconsin Dress 


Beverly Hills, Calif. 
Binghamton, N. Y. 
Burlingame, Calif. 
Chattanooga, Tenn. ___.. 
Columbus, Ohio 
Long Beach, Calif. Walker's Dept. Store 
Los Angeles, Calif. ____. Broadway Dept. Store 
nan, ae... The Gagnon Co. 
New York, N. Y. “ Saks-34th 
Marysville, Calif. ' Jay's 
Phoenix, Ariz. Gabay’'s s Children’s Shop 
Santa Rosa, Calif. Rosenberg’s, Inc. 
Toledo, Ohio La Salle & Koch 


Vera Eigner 

Fowler, Dick & Walker 
_.The Juven-Aire 
__lLoveman’s, Inc. 

- & R. Lazarus & Co. 


Fashion Faculty Dress 


Little Folks Shop 

Charles A. Stevens & Co. 
Shillito’s 
Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney 
F. & R. Lazarus & Co. 

G. Fox & Co. 

Macy’s 
Seruggs-Vandervoort-Barney 
The Hecht Co. 

Strouss Hirshberg 


Albany, N. Y. 
Chicago, Ill. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
Clayton, Mo. 
Columbus, Ohio - 
Hartford, Conn. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Washington, D. C. 
Youngstown, Ohio 








Accent your costumes with smart, unique 
accessories that lead a double or triple life. 
Buttons enable you to do a quick change-about 
to match whatever you wear. 

You can make this simple envelope type 
purse yourself, cover your own buttons, and 
change the purse and your gloves with simple, 
original trimmings, very inexpensively. 

For complete free instructions for this clever 
ensemble, write for Button-Bag Directions, 
American Girl Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, 
New York 17, N. Y. Be sure to include a large, 
stamped, self-addressed envelope. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Who’s Got 


the Button? 


PHOTO COURTESY PRYM COVER-YOUR-OWN BUTTONS 
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FREE! 
Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


Big Borgo: smol! pocket sii 

ACTUAL wOntRAIT A Also FREE! Reoutitut’ Cera. FE ree 
Many additionel pictures of story 

FREE! Tells how to get HOME ADDRESSES, BIRTHDAYS, 
ond PHOTOS of stars only 15¢ tor 
hendiing (2 photos for 2$¢). Rush to: 
HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2307, Dept. W-1, Hollywood 28, Colifornia 


STAMPS ° 


FOR ONLY [els 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 25et ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 


MYSTIC STAMP CO 
triguing stamps from Europe. Africa 


So. America, Scandinavia, Balkans, 


Asia, etc., used stamps and ee stamps, you will be 
ype Au given to approval service applicants ognsins 
¢ postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRINGFIELD—4, 


327 DIFFERENT STAMPS 25> 


Including early Canada, Newfoundland, British Colonies, 
Vatican, Red Russia, Hitler Heads, Indian States, Ani- 
mals, Airmails, French Colonies, Rarities, Unusvals 
Every stamp different. Rare bargain with approvals. 
Money back guarantee. NIAGARA STAMP COMPANY 
NIAGARA ON THE LAKE 421. (CANADA 


107i, STAMPS 


SENT TO MAKE NEW FRIENDS! 
Worth over $2.00 in Standard Cataiog! 
Sensational Stalin Stamp from Hun- 
gary plus 106 others from Ressia, East 
Germany, Romania, etc.—hard-to get stamps, many smuggled 
from behind ruthless Iron Curtain. We'll include free valuable 
illustrated book ,‘‘How to Recognize Rare Stamps’’ and many 
interesting special offers. Send name, address and 25<: NOW to 

KENMORE STAMP CO., Dept, 0H.280, Milford, N. H. 


DIFF. RUSSIA—10¢ 
4 A colorful exciting collection of fascinat- 
ing stamps from behind the Iron Curtain. 


Bargain-priced at 10¢ to introduce our 
fine approvals. 
ED. L. SAPHIRE 
Box 44, Times Square Station, New York 36, N.Y. 


}e.: - oserons 
NY C 
Jone oe. Postais, 
Airmails, High Values. Big 
* mod ero lists and ee 


luded. 
Jamestown Stamp, Dept. 522, Jamestown, N. Y. 
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Camden 70, New York 


COLLECTION GIVEN 


More than 100 diff. fascinating, in- 


























1 United Nations Ist Stamp Issue 
Considered by many to be one of World's 
Most attractive sets. Pictures U.N. Building, 
Emblem, Flag and Peoples of World. Only 
10¢. Approvals included. 


ES 
Box 1246-AG, Church St. Sta., N.Y¥.C. 38 


COLONIAL COLLECTION GIVEN! 


Magnicarocious collection of British, 
pe cheng American and other Colonial 

mps, including Triangles, eg oY femmes, Ani- 
a and Flower stamps. Pictorials, Values, all 
GIVEN plus Philatopic Magazine. Send ais mse for return 
postage. EMPIRE STAMP CO., Dept. AG, Toronto, Canad 














GIVEN! Powerful Magnifying Glass 
for 5¢ Post. Bargain 
lists and approvals 


Jamestown n Stamp Co.,Dept. 21 2, Jamestown, N. Y. 


wy ‘er DIFFERENT STAMPS 
Ce TA 


a ‘$0 ge C 


Only 1 
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_ What Are “Approvals”? 


‘Approvals, approval sheets,"’ 


mean sheets with 
oimen attac! hed while are made up and sent out by deal- 
ers. The only obligation on the part of the recipient of 
‘Approvals’’ is that the stamps must be returned promptly 
and in good condition, or paid for. 
The price of each stamp is on the sheet and the collector 
should detach those which h 


eet, address, 
city, _postal z zone > number, State, and | the invoice number. 








When Ordering Stamps 


from our advertisers, be sure to write your 
name and address clearly, and to give your 
full name and complete address. The stamp 
dealer will do his best to fill your order care- 
fully and promptly. You can avoid delays by 
making sure that your name and address are 
given in your order. 
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FOR 17° EACH! 


SIT). PAYING 89 EACH FOR HIT PARADE RECORDS 


NEW ‘Closer Grooved’ 78 R.P.M. RECORDS 
THIS WEEK’S 18 Hit Parade SONGS 


WITH DEAN MARTIN ano otners 


§ COMPLETE 
SET OF 


Now! 6 
Complete 
Hits on 1 
Standard 
Speed 78 
Record 
or 45's 


18 For $9.98 





STARRING DEAN MARTIN of THE DEAN MAR- 

eer LEWIS TEAM and JEFF CLARK For- 
erly of the LUCKY STRIKE HIT PARADE. 

ARLE E JAMES of NBC-TV and ED SULLIVAN’S 

TOAST OF THE TOWN. 

AMAZING NEW puts Grooves 

closer together. Toa get 10,000 i inches of grooves on 1 


Parade Hits on each 
n Martin, 





side! u save 
tea. song. only $2.98 for all 18! 


You hear 3 songs  eithout having to change the record. 


(_) 18 SONG PARADE HITS 


by DEAN MARTIN & Others $2.98 


Tide 10. 

. el To Riches it. a In Paradise 
3. Many Times 12. Ricochet 
4. Eh. Cumpari 13. You Alone 

5. Papaya tame i. — My Bab 

4 15. alkin a! 

6. You, You You Back eae” af 
7. Vaya Con Dios 16. Story of Three Loves 
8. No Other Love 17. Changing Partners 
9. Off Shore 18. That's Amore 











New Improved Old Style Record 
Record (Grooved Too Far 
(Closer Grooved) Apart) 





DEAN MARTIN 


C) 18 HILLBILLY SONGS only $2.98 


Mama, Come Get Your 
Baby Boy 

Let Me Be The One 
is Zat You Myrtle? 
Weary Blues From 


. Tennessee Wig-Walk 10. 

. A Dear John Letter 

. Forgive Me John if. 
Hey Joe! 12. 





songs on each side. closer 


(Dean Martin of NOTE THE OLD STYLE 

the Dean Martin has only one song on each side. 
Jerry Lewis Team The New Improved record has 
on =T.V.) brings closer grooves with three complete 
you 

sistant 78 eM grooved record puts over 10,000 
records. Only 17¢ inches of grooves on each side. 
each ong. Als You get 3 complete hits on cach 
on 45's. side. 


Waitin’ 
Blowing Wild 
There Stands The Glass 


. Satisfaction Guaranteed 

. | Forgot More Than 14. 
You'll Ever Know 15. 

. It’s Been So Long 16. I'm Walking The Dog 


1 
2 
3 
4 
5. Gambler’s Guitar 13. 
6 
7 
8 . 
9. Caribbean 17. Bimbo 





18. Tain’t Nice 





YOU GET THE TOP SONG PARADE HITS IN 





° 

COUNTRY. Songs voted most popular all over the 
e hit on one side 

> other—you 

get 6 com- 


a song—only $2 on. for all 18 Hits—You save over $13.00 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


If you don't think get a bargain, if you don’t think 
you save money, i r any reason you are not 100; 
satisfied. KEEP "ANY “Six Songs FREE and Return the 
Samenice 12 for Refund. Available in 45 R.P.M. and 
78 


a ee ee Se ee 


a 18 COUNTRY HYMNS only $2.98 


. Glory Land March 10. 
Man of Galilee 
oy Tears In Heaven 

f We Ever Ss Again 
. } he BL Church 
Someone To Ca 
eo in The "Chapel 

an’t Help What 

Others Do 
5 _ The Ages Rol! 


' og 4 Using My Bible 
For A Road Map 

i Know Who Holds 
Tomorrow 


The Family ho Prays 
uch Sinning 


© pxpaeuee 
eee eee 
SNPRRYN F 


St. Augustine 





| MAIL NO RISK COUPON TODAY 





SONG PARADE CO., Dept. 209 
318 Market St., Newark, New Jersey 


Rush the 18 Top Smash Hit Songs starring 
Dean Martin, Jeff Clark and Arlene James and a 
supporting cast on 3. break-resistant vinyl records. 


I enclose $2.98, send postage prepaid. (I save 80e 


Address 





a 

I 
| 1 
Ic | 
| l 
! 12 for a 
1! 1 
| 1 
i 1 
| | 
" | 
1 State I 


City Zone 





(] You Get 12 Square Dance Songs by Hap 


by Dog te | full $2.9: payment ite my order. 
I may ep any six songs and only return . . . 
refund if not sattehed. oO Se nd 78 R.P.M. speed. 1. Mocking Bird 7. Chicken Reel 
Send 45 eed . . 
ie ae 2. Flop-Eared Mule 8. Golden Slipper 
( ) t enclose $2.98 rush the 18 Hillbilly Songs. . 
() f enclose $2.98 rush the 18 Sountry Hymns. 3. Buffalo Gal = seiection by 9. Red River Valley 
' i] ° n = 
() | ond book. reeneaianes oe 4. Oh, Susanna “Pe Williams 10. Arkansas Traveler 
.00. Send all f . : ‘ ; 
ee es ee ee 5. Soldier’s Joy Sunshine Gano 1). Little Brown Jug 
a 6, Devil’s Dream 12. Turkey In The Straw 


PLUS BOOK: 


Williams and others plus Gift Book “Square 
Dancing” for $2.98. 


0 78 R.P.M. C0 45 R.P.M. 
“Square Dancing For Young and Old” 
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9 batting wit mean Vietory/ 


join tte MARCH OF DIMES 


January 2 to 31 








May Reeipe Exchange 


Subject: Cured (smoked) Ham Recipes 


Each month we will announce in the magazine the 
kind of cookery for which we wish recipes. The 
recipe you send in MUST be one that you have used 
successfully. For every recipe printed in the maga- 
zine, THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00. See 
suggestions on page 46. 

We should also like to receive letters telling 
how and why you have found your recipe espe- 
cially helpful or valuable. 


FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY 


1. Recipe and letters must be typewritten or 
neatly printed in ink. 
2. Recipes and letters must be on separate sheets. 


Recipes must be written on one side of paper only. 
50 


Date Due: January 20, 1954 


3. In the upper right-hand corner of the recipe 
sheet, give your name, address, age, and the 
source of your recipe. 

4. List ingredients in the order of use in the 
recipe, and give level measurements. If any 
special techniques are involved, describe them 
fully. 

5. All recipes submitted become the property of 
THE AMERICAN GIRL Magazine and cannot be 
acknowledged or returned. If your recipe is pub- 
lished in the magazine, you will receive a check 
for $1.00. Decisions of the judge are final. 

6. Address all entries to Cooking Editor, AMERICAN 
GIRL Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, 
New York. 
















EGG-ZACTLY! 


Farm Boy: We have a hen that laid an 
egg six inches long. 

Farm Giri: We have something that can 
beat that. 

Farm Boy: What? 

Farm Girt: An eggbeater. 

Sent by JUDY GIBSON, Lawton, Oklahoma 


UNNECESSARY ROUGHNESS 

Leo the Lion was feeling particularly mean 
one day. He set out through the jungle, look- 
ing for trouble. He grabbed a tiger. “Who 
is king of the jungle?” he demanded. 

“You, O Mighty One,” answered the tiger. 

He grabbed a gorilla and demanded, “Who 
is the king around here?” 

“You, O Mighty Leo,” 

Then he met 
and demanded, 
jungle?” 

The elephant picked Leo up with his trunk, 
whirled him through the air a few times, and 
banged him against a tree. 

Leo got up feebly and said crossly, “Just 
because you don’t know the answer is no 
reason to get sore.” 

Sent by SHARON JACOBS, St. Paul, Minnesota 


replied the gorilla. 
an elephant, stopped him, 
“Who is the boss of this 


NOT ON THE MENU 
CusToMERr: Please change those ham and 
eggs I ordered to pork chops. 
Waitress: The chef’s too busy to do tricks 
right now. 
Sent by MAXINE KUHNLE, New Madison, Ohio 


WITH A STOPOVER AT RONKONKOMA 
“What funny names these Korean towns 
have,” remarked a man from Schenectady as 
he read a Poughkeepsie newspaper while on 
his way to Hackensack. 
Sent by MARGARET M. WHITEHOUSE, Andover, 
Connecticut 


NO COMEBACK 

The itinerant salesman was holding forth 
on the merits of his medicine to the people 
gathered about his outdoor platform. 

“Why, ladies and gentlemen,” he cried, “I 
have sold over six thousand bottles of this 
marvelous remedy, and have received not 
one single complaint. What, I ask you, does 
that prove?” 

“Dead men tell no tales!” 
from the crowd. 

Sent by CHRISTINE VAN NORMAN, Elmhurst, Illinois 


replied a voice 


MATRIMONIAL RIDDLE 
Question: Who may marry many a wife 
And yet stay single all his life? 
ANswER: A minister. 
Sent by ALICE FAYE PARMENTER, Somerville, Tenn. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE 


After this date, all jokes must be sent to .THE 
AMERICAN GIRL on two-cent Government postal 
cards. Send as many jokes as you wish, but no more 
than two to a card. Write in ink, or on the type- 
writer, and be sure to give your name, full address, 
and age. Address your cards to THE AMERICAN 
GIRL, Jokes + ~ ‘jam 155 East 44th Street, New 
York 17, New Y 

THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00 for each 
joke printed on this page. 


JANUARY, 1954 
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THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 
Your hair tends to be dry, oily or normal. Three Breck 


— Shampoos have been developed - one for each of these different 
a. WEBRECK 


SHAMPOO hair conditions. One Breck Shampoo is for dry hair. Another 
Hee dee Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo is for 

normal hair. A Breck Shampoo cleans thoroughly, yet is mild 
and gentle in action. When you buy a shampoo, ask for the 
Breck Shampoo for your individual hair condition. A Breck 
Shampoo leaves your hair soft, fragrant and lustrous. 
The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops, Drug Stores, Department Stores and wherever cosmetics are sold. 


H BRECK INC . MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS . SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO OTTAWA CANADA 














THESE 21 ALL-OCCASION 
GREETING CARDS 
YOURS FOR Is 


YOU WON’T BE ASKED 
TO RETURN THEM! 


THEY’RE REALLY YOURS WHEN YOU MAIL COUPON 
BELOW — JUST TO PROVE HOW EASILY 
A FEW SPARE HOURS 


“Ga 


& > 
sx 


a | Never before a “get-acquainted” offer 

=<... { to match this! We want to prove you'll find 

it easy as pie to take orders for exquisitely- 

designed ALL-OCCASION CARDS. And also show 

“how quickly you can make $50.00 in cash profit—and even 

more—just by spending a few hours now and then taking 

orders from your friends, neighbors and others. So here’s 
the astonishing offer we’re making. 


” 


00 
“/earn JU in cash! ‘ 


. 
2s f 


Fill out and mail the coupon below. We'll promptly send 
you this beautiful new box of All-Occasion Greeting 
Cards as illustrated. Yes, JUST ONE SINGLE PENNY is 
all you pay for 21 beautiful cards and envelopes that 
would usually retail at $2 to $3 if bought separately. 























cout vous o> - 
C Garantend by» HERE’S WHAT YOU YOURS TO SHOW FRIENDS AND OTHERS—AND ALL YOU OWE IS JUST Ic 
be ping 


GET FOR Ic The reason we’re making this unheard-of le Offer is to 

10 Birthday Cards make more people familiar with our money-making plan. Once 
RAISE FUNDS —— — 4 you see these cards and behold their true beauty, we’re sure 
FOR YOUR GROUP! | cieseuniiedions you'll say to yourself, “Those cards will sell like wildfire. Every 
Ask for Special 1 Baby Congratulations family I know will want to buy cards from me. I’m going to use 
= "ee — : amet —, my spare time to make lots of extra spending money by showing 
meoner fer your 21 edie them and taking profitable orders!” Just to prove it, we’re will- 


church, club or ing to “give” you one box for a penny. 


society. 
PASTE COUPON ON POSTCARD — MAIL TODAY! 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 
207 Way St., Elmira, N. Y. 


. I accept your wonderful offer. Send your sample assortments ON APPROVAL, plus 
ments ON APPROVAL, together with complete ONE BOX OF ALL-OCCASION Cards for which I owe you the special introductory 
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. 
MONEY-MAKING PLAN and FREE Personal- : price of only 1¢. Also include FREE Personalized Imprint Samples. I’m sincerely 
ized Imprint Samples. But you must hurry— : interested in making money in spare time. 
a 
7 
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ONLY ONE TO A FAMILY! LIMITED OFFER! 


Naturally, this offer is strictly limited 
and includes additional Greeting Card Assort- 


this offer may not be repeated. 


Name. 





Address. 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. 
207 Way Street, Elmira, New York 


In Canada, write 103 Simcoe St., Toronto 1, Ont. 





City & Zone. State 





© Check here for Special FUND-RAISING Plan for church, club or organization. 








